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LA COSTA VS. 

fej Efetej te}, | 

It was, both parties later 
agreed, America’s “longest, 
costliest, largest, and probably 
most complex libel case.” 
And that was just about all 
that they agreed on. The 
lawsuit—which cost well over 
$14 million—had been 
brought by executives and 
founders of Rancho La 
Costa, Southern California's 
most opulent resort, against 
Penthouse magazine and 

its editor and publisher, Bob 
Guccione. The cause? An 
investigative report that, 
writes Michael J. Zuckerman, 
was ‘the most costly piece 

of journalism ever to appear in 
the national press.” 

PAU (o}.¢=1 Ga it-lak-me(=t-1010/0)((0 ame) | 
the ensuing battle of legal 
giants (excerpted from his 
(ola (arere] aniline mY t-lelgallitclamelele.@ 
Vengeance Is Mine) has 
elamelUpecit-laleliale mers tyme) | 
characters, including the 
legendary Louis Nizer (for 
La Costa); Penthouse’s 

top lawyer, Roy Grutman; a 
Mafia hit man; a judge with a 
strange secret; and, of course, 
Bob Guccione himself. It all 
makes compelling reading. 
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THE COKEVILLE 
HORROR 

EWC M CT Ta'Me Colllare Migtelele lai 
of himself as a philosopher. 
He had his own ideas about 
the world. But the problem 
Me tomm ale) elele Vall (j(ciatsiem (omalliae 
And so when he realized 

that the call from the White 
House or the U.N. asking him 
to sort out the world’s 
problems would never come, 
DEW (elm (olUl ale melee l-1-e me] g 
what he called the “Biggie.” | 
As chillingly recounted by 
Vincent Coppola, David 
Young's fantasies became the 
TVilare Malle lal(nit-(eome) ere We ttl= U1 
Co) ia mer=||(=10 Ole) Cau i (es 
Wyoming. The day of terror 
Young unleashed on 160 
Talateret=in)a@evallelcciamr- (lem tal-ls 
teachers will never be 
forgotten by those who lived 
ig} e) ele] amiemelme)'m-lahvel als 
ialeme=t-(0|-m @1e)0)elo)(-N-w- lai lel [om 





NOAH’S ARC 

“| like to win,’ says Yannick 
Noah softly. “Winning is 

the ultimate pleasure. But it's 
(o}d=t- 101 (Om (=| =| 8 (eM (-1-1 me [ele lop 
L(olommm (O]UMAT-\"/-m(OMe/-m-ice) gle 
enough to lose and still enjoy 
the game.” Losing, however, 
isn't something this superb 
athlete is too familiar with. As 
the No. 1 doubles player in 
(al=m's'(0)a (eM ialiome(=t-1e1>)plet-la) me) 
Pa\ia(er= (am ere)e)| ia mat: tomers (0 l-1-10| 

a sensation among tennis 
fans. Today, he's poised to 
challenge Ivan Lendl for the 
men's championship. But, 

as Peter Sikowitz reveals in 
an insightful profile, there's 
a lot more to Noah than 
sports. Tennis has gone 
through its loudmouth, 
crybaby era. Now, at last, it's 
time for some class. 


GANDHI INTERVIEW 
His grandfather became 
India's first prime minister, 
after a seemingly endless 
struggle against the world’s 


most powerful colonial empire. 


His mother, the autocratic 
ferelo(si are) m(al-m 70) ae N- Manley) 
populous and unstable 
democracy, was assassinated 
at the height of her power 





by religious extremists. Today, 
India’s prime minister, Rajiv 
Gandhi, must face the 
daunting challenge of leading 
his nation into the twenty- 
first century. This interview 
was conducted in New Delhi 
by Russell Warren Howe 
after officials in the Indian 
embassy in Washington read 
a previous issue of 
Penthouse. They felt that 
Gandhi would want to reach 
our audience to share his 
views on India, the future, and 
how his democracy can 
coexist with ours. Howe found 
the prime minister cordial 

but firm in his conviction that 
his nation must find its own, 
independent way in the 
world—free from the 
pressures of the cold war. 


GORBACHEV’S 
POTEMKIN VILLAGE 
Catherine the Great's lover 
and chief adviser, Grigory _ 
Potemkin, was a master 

of propaganda. He would 
erect elegant facades in front 
fo) Mel |t-le)(or-\(-1e mili t-te [stm (6) 

hide from visitors the true 
squalor of eighteenth-century 
Russia. According to Omni 
editor Robert Weil, 
Potemkin’s modern 
counterpart is Russian boss 
Mikhail Gorbachev, who, 

in two short years, has 
“succeeded brilliantly both at 


manipulating the world media 


and creating the illusion of 
an open society.” Weil, who 
has taught Russian history, 
feels that the American press 
has an urgent responsibility 
(om blale(-10e(em-mel-la(elome)| 
sobering self-analysis. .. . 
We're certain, however, that 
even Grigory Potemkin would 
have appreciated the 
substance as well as the 
stunning facades of this 
month's Penthouse Pets. 
Enjoy! The pleasure is 


universal.O+—q 








HE NEW MICRO EVE QUANTUM 
RADAR DETECTION YOU PROGRAM 
TO YOUR DRIVING ENVIRONMENT! 





B.E.L-TRONICS introduces a new radar detector so advanced, you 
can program it to match any driving environment with a simple 
touch of a button. Whether driving in urban, suburban or rural 
areas, the MICRO EYE QUANTUM will adapt for the ultimate in 
radar detection performance! 


DETECTION “TAILORED” TO YOUR DRIVING NEEDS 

The MICRO EYE QUANTUM eliminates “pre-set” thresholds found 
in other radar detectors with City/Highway and Filter modes and 
the limitations they impose. Instead, the MICRO EYE QUANTUM 
incorporates two modes that can be adjusted quickly and easily to 
suit your exact driving needs. 


PROGRAMMED BY A SINGLE TOUCH OF A BUTTON 
That's all that’s required to set the MICRO EYE QUANTUM into 
action. Whether you adjust the C/PAS or FSR modes, each will 

provide a significant increase in selectivity and performance. 
Used in combination, maximum immunity to false alerts can be 
obtained. Or, if you choose, simply plug the unit in- 

it's ready to operate. Vo matter what your selection, the 
MICRO EYE QUANTUM will provide quick, accurate detection 
of X and K Band or instant-on radar. 


COMMUNICATIONS CENTER 
The digital display acts as the QUANTUM’s command center 

indicating all mode selections as well as a system of digits (1 to 9) 

to indicate the strength of police radar. This, in conjunction with a 

o series of separate audio tones and visual alerts, will indicate an X 
or K Band radar warning tor the quickest, easiest identification 
possible. A photo-electric dimmer automatically adjusts the display 
for easy viewing under any conditions. For night driving, the 
display, along with both X and K Band LEDs, can be rendered dark 
with a simple touch of a button. 








CEE») B.E.L-TRONICS LIMITED The Radar Detector Innovators 


HIGH PERFORMANCE THAT'S POCKET SIZED 

The MICRO EYE QUANTUM delivers performance previously 
unheard of in pocket-sized radar detectors. Its light design 

(just under 4 oz.) incorporates BEL’s patented half-horn microstrip 
circuitry and surface mounted devices, making it the smallest radar 
detector of its kind. 


SPECIAL BONUS OFFER 

Right now, by buying the MICRO EYE QUANTUM radar detector 
through this ad (mail order only), you will receive a coupon 
redeemable for a pair of soft, high quality leather driving gloves 
absolutely FREE - compliments of B.E.L-TRONICS. 


3U DAY TRIAL OFFER 

You can order your MICRO EYE QUANTUM, risk-free. If not 
completely satisfied, simply return the unit within 30 days for a full 
refund (mail order only). It’s that easy. So order now by calling the 
toll-free number in your area. 


MICRO EYE QUANTUM — FULL ONE YEAR 
$329.95 WARRANTY ON 
Call toll-free 1-800-341-1401 PARTS AND LABOR. 
In New York 1-800-845-4525 
InCanada 1-800-268-3994 B.E.L-TRONICS Limited | 
(NY residents add applicable tax. International Head Office 
Price higher in Canada) 2422 Dunwin Drive, 
Please allow an additional 15 days Mississauga, Ont., Canada 
when paying by personalor LS5L 1J9 
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@| noticed two things 

immediately—the chick who led us in 

was stripping, and my massive 

telephone pole was harder than algebra! % 
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ALIEN SEX MACHINES 

Like others, | used to think 
that the letters in your column 
were untrue, but that has 
changed since the wild 
experience that my buddy 
Norton and | had. We were 
returning from our pro- 
wrestling tag-team bout—by 
the way, we were trashed, 
but managed to humiliate our 
opponents by pulling their 
drawers off in front of the 
packed stadium. After the 
game we decided to go 

to the local watering hole for 
a few mugs of suds. 

Norton and | decided to 
split after a while, and headed 
toward home in our fur-lined 
| Mercedes-Benz, fully 
equipped with the latest 
gadgets, when all of a sudden 
there was this strange light 
in the sky. Lo and behold—it 
was a fuckin’ UFO! We saw 
it land in a field nearby, 
rushed out of our dream 
machine, and walked up to 
what looked like one of those 
big fake-looking flying 
6 PENTHOUSE 


saucers out of a cheap 1950s 
horror film. 
Nothing seemed to be 


| moving about the ship, so 


Norton and | took a closer 
look. Suddenly, | heard a 
noise! It was like a weird 
mechanical humming, but to 
my dismay it was only my 
pal Norton cutting a real 
stinker! As | turned to yell at 
him for his lousy timing, 
there was a loud clanging 
sound, and the hatch flew 
wide open. 

There stood, in the center 
of the opening, the most 
beautiful babe | have ever 
seen. She was about five foot 
two, had a hot California 
tan, and the kind of blond 
hair that only comes with long 
hours of soaking up the sun. 


| She was of course holding 


her nose, due to the most 
unholy smell that Norton had 
previously issued from his 
body. She turned her face 
back to the ship and shrilled, 
“Hey, you jerk! | thought 

you said the air on this planet 


was breathable!” When she 
turned back to us and finally 
acknowledged our presence, 
she said, “This must be our 
lucky day. Earth men! Do you 
guys want to check out the 
inside of our ship?” We didn't 
know what to do at that 
moment because we were so 
stunned. This hot-looking 
creature, obviously amused 


| by our speechless reaction, 


smiled and said, “We have 
beer.” Faster than you could 
say “brewski,” Norton and 

| scrambled into the ship. 

Inside, the ship was 

covered with mirrors. | didn't 
see any controls, but | did 
notice two things—the chick 
who led us in was stripping, 


| and my massive telephone 


pole was harder than algebra! 
When this broad from Mars 
or wherever saw our 
enormous requirements, she 
politely left the room. Norton 
and | looked at each other 

in confusion, but we continued 
to drink her beer. 

About five minutes later, 
the goddess returned with 
about 50 of her friends. “Hey, 
just who the hell are you?" | 
asked. “We,” they all yelled in 
unison, “are the Cock- 
Hungry Nymphos from the 
planet Sex!" Well, let me 
tell you, these were some fine 
babes—Vanna White and 
Samantha Fox couldn't hold 
a candle to these beauties. 

Before | describe the 
humongous fucking session 
that took place, let me 
describe Norton and myself 
for the benefit of those few 
humans who have not seen 
us wrestle. Picture in your 
head, if you will, Greek gods. 
That's right, Greek gods 
with massive dicks. That's us, 
all right. Well, this one chick, 
who was a dead ringer for 


| Stevie Nicks, came up to me 





and said, “Can you make me 
come, you earth fuck- 
monster?” Without bothering 
to reply, | grabbed her and 
started sucking on her 
beautiful mounds. As she let 


| out a series of moans and 


groans, | turned to find that 


| these crazy chicks were 
|) all coming on to me and my 


buddy Norton, who, obviously 
in shock, was still holding 
his beer. 

These chicks were working 
themselves into a feeding 
frenzy! With nowhere else to 
turn, | lunged into the beer 
locker, afraid that if | fucked 
all these lovely ladies, it 
would sap all of my strength 
for the wrestling match the 
following day. 

lt was dark as coal in the 
locker. | nervously grabbed for 
a beer to calm me, but 
instead of the hard frosty 


| surface of a beer can, | came 
| up with a pair of titties! All 


of a sudden a light came on, 
and there before my eyes 
stood a dead ringer for one 
of the “Solid Gold” dancers— 
yeah, that's right, the one 
with the longest legs. She 
turned to me and asked me 
to fuck her, arching her back 
so that | could get a peek 

at her luscious love hole. She 
came dangerously close to 
my genitals, which were 
about to burst. For the next 
hour (at least that’s how long 
| felt we were at it), | fucked 
her with wild abandon. | dont 
know if it had anything to 

do with her being an alien, 
but | came like a freight train. 
Her pussy should have been 
bronzed in the Smithsonian 
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Views published are not necessarily 
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Institute for posterity, for people to gape 
at in wonder. She had the tightest one | 
ever delved into, if you get my drift. 

After | was finally spent, | decided to 
see how Norton was faring. | noticed that 
he was holding his own (actually, one of 
the bombshells was holding it for him). | 
also took in the fact that the poor guy was 
badly outnumbered, so | “took the 
plunge, as some would say, and the tide 
of the orgy changed. 

We were rolling all over these alien 
wonder women like a hurricane in full 
blast. It was the biggest loveathon we 
have ever participated in—and, hey, me 
and my buddy are no slouches. When it 
finally ended, more than 50 worn-out alien 
love machines lay around us sighing with 
gigantic smiles on their faces. It was a 
night to remember. 

It was then that Norton and | decided 
to split. After we carted out some beer 
(a token of their appreciation), we got 
back into our fantastic, funky love ma- 
chine and drove off into the rising sun. If 
those girls think we are average earth 
men, they'll think twice before invading 
us! We sure showed them up! This is an 
actual true-to-life story. Really|—Name 
and address withheld 


PARK 'N' RIDE 

lama horny 22-year-old Asian-American 
male with black hair, brown eyes, about 
five foot eleven. | am considered cute by 
many of my lady friends. | work for a 
parking company whose name | won't di- 
vulge for fear of my supervisor finding out 
and wanting to get in on the action I’m 
about to let you in on! 

| was just about to close up one night 
when the phone rang. It was a woman 
calling about her car, which | had towed 
away earlier because it was blocking one 
of our driveways. | explained to her what 
happened, and instructed her to take her 
beef up with the towing company. She 
started pleading with me—lI think she 
might have been crying—saying that she 
had to get her car to get home. | felt bad, 
and finally told her to come down to the 
office to see if we could work something 
out between the two of us. 

About five minutes later, there was a 
knock on the door. | was expecting some 
average-looking woman, or an old bag, 
but | guess you know that didn't happen, 
because | wouldn't have written to 
“Forum” if it did. Imagine my surprise, not 
to mention the stirring in my jeans, when 
| opened the door to find two babes 
standing in front of me, looking as hot as 
they could. My eyes almost popped out 
of their sockets, and my prick out of my 
jeans, when | eyed them. 

Both were dressed in tight denims that 
looked as if they were painted on, and 
cutoff T-shirts that barely covered their 
ample young breasts. Both were bru- 


| nettes with figures that wouldn't stop. 
| These babes were built! | invited them in, 


and | guess they had their strategy 


| planned, because they stepped in and 


stood one on each side of me. Boy, did 
they smell nice! They said that they didn't 
have any money to get their car, and they 
would do anything to get it back. They 
meant anything! | asked them what they 
had in mind, and | guess we were all on 
the same wavelength, because the one 
on my right, Maddie, started kissing me. 
Of course | returned the favor. While this 
was happening, her friend Sunny 
dropped to her knees and started to tug 
on the zipper of my jeans, releasing my 
eight inches of solid man-meat. 

sunny sure knew how to suck a mean 
cock, and give good head in the pro- 
cess. First she kissed, then licked, the 
head of my prick, then licked up and down 
the length of my shaft before taking the 
entire length into her mouth and throat. 
She sucked like there was no tomorrow, 
bringing me to the brink of orgasm. She 
must have sensed this, because she 
suddenly stopped, got up, and un- 
dressed quickly. Man, what a body! Her 
friend stopped kissing me and did the 
same. Man, what a body, too! By the way, 
they were both totally clean-shaven. 

The two girls helped me out of my 
clothes as we all fell to the carpet. Mad- 
die kissed Sunny’s hefty tits while | did- 
dled both their cunts. They were both hot 
and wet. | asked them, “Hey! What about 
me?” and that was all the encourage- 
ment they needed. They were on me like 
a flash. Maddie pumped my meat with 
both her tiny hands while Sunny sucked 
my large balls. Next, Maddie hopped on 
for the ride of her life while Sunny sat on 
my face so | could eat her tasty bald 
snatch. Maddie was like a woman pos- 
sessed, and | thought my dick was going 
to snap off for a while there. These girls 
were experienced. They sucked and rode 
my cock until | was on the edge. My vol- 
cano finally erupted, and | must have shot 
a gallon of come all over Maddie's face. 

| thought we were through for the eve- 
ning, but when Sunny started to lick my 
jism off Maddie's face, my meat sprang 
back to attention for another round of ac- 
tion. By the time we stopped, | must have 
come four or five times (1 didn't know | 
had it in me!) while the girls must have 
had six of seven orgasms apiece. We 
were exhausted and covered with sweat 
and come. | glanced at the clock and 
noticed that we had been at it for almost 
two and a half hours! 

| arranged for the girls to get their car 
back, and made sure that | got their phone 
numbers before they left. After this hap- 
pening to me, | will never doubt the au- 
thenticity of the letters in “Forum” again. 
They still sound too farfetched to be true, 
but I'm living proof that they do happen. 
Now | look forward to working late every 
night.—Name and address withheld 


SUMMER JOB 

| have had to work every summer and 
break period throughout my college years 
to supplement the contribution to my ed- 
ucation made by my parents. The jobs 


Rolls-Royce Motors 
demands nothing less than perfection. 
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Shown actial size. Length 7-3 


THE SILVER GHOST 


The authorized die-cast model of 
the most famous Rolls-Royce ever. 
Plated with sterling silver to 
match the original. 


The 1907 Rolls-Royce Silver 
Ghost. It advances a revolu- 
tionary concept in the fascina- 
ting and popular field of model 
car collecting. Perfection. 

A scale re-creation with such 
convincing standards of detail, quality 
and precision that Rolls-Royce Motors 
has recognized it as the authorized die- 
cast model of The Silver Ghost. 

And so scrupulously accurate that 
company officials have verified the 
model for authenticity. 

Named for its silver-plated trim, 
metallic-silver paintwork and extraor- 
dinary silence, The Silver Ghost offered 
luxury and performance previously un- 
known. And the prototype for this die- 
cast model is based directly on first-hand 
studies of the original. 

Steel dies taken from the prototype 
are used to cast the more than 127 com- 
ponents needed to build a single model. 

The elegant Roi des Belges coachwork 
is painted with metallic-silver auto- 
motive lacquer. And the exterior trim is 


plated with sterling silver —protectively 


coated — matching the original exactly. 
There are soft tufted seats, doors that 


open and close, fully operable steering, 





complete instrumentation—and engine 
detailing that shows the two sparkplugs 
on each of six cylinders. 

What price perfection? A custom 
model of this quality would cost hun- 
dreds or even thousands of dollars. But 


The Silver Ghost is just $120, and payable 
in four installments of $30 each. 
Crafted and imported exclusively by 
Franklin Mint Precision Models, it's avail- 
able by direct application only. So be 


sure to order by August 31, 1987. 


Alltrademarks idemifying the ROLLS-ROYCE SILVER GHOST 
are registered and are used by The Franklin Mint under 
license. The name DUNLOP appears on the tires by permis- 
sion of SP Tyres UK Limited 


A new standard of excellence 
from Franklin Mint Precision Models 


Franklin Mint Precision Models 
Franklin Center, Pennsylvania 19091 


Signature : 
Mr. / Mrs. / Miss 
Address 


City, State, Zip 


| wish to order “The Silver Ghost,’ precision crafted in die-cast metal, with sterling silver 
plated trim with protective coating. It is to be sent to me fully assembled and ready for 
display, together with its Certificate of Authenticity. 

I need send no money now. I will be billed in four monthly installments of $30.* each, 
with the first payment due when my model is ready. 


ALL OADERS ARE SUBJECT TO ACCEPTANCE 


PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 


Bigs? PMPR 


Please mail by August 31, 1987. 


"Plus my state scles lax 






I've taken have varied, but my favorite 
was with a blacktop contractor in a Chi- 
cago suburb two summers ago. My re- 
sponsibility was to go into a neighbor- 
hood and contact those homes that had 
asphalt driveways in the hopes of selling 
them our blacktop-sealing service. It was 
easy work with a high demand, and it 
allowed me to be outside all day. 

One day, | was completing a swing 
through an upper-middle-class neigh- 
borhood and saw a nice-looking lady of 
about 30. She was on a stepladder, 
painting the trim around the windows of 
her house. She was dressed in a blue T- 
shirt cut off several inches above her 
waist, and a pair of nylon shorts. She was 
thin, with long, sexy legs, the kind many 
women runners have. The house did not 
have a blacktop driveway, but | decided 
to make a pitch just so | could talk to this 
beautiful chick. 

| went up the front walk, and since she 
had her back to me, | took a few seconds 
to admire her legs and tight buttocks be- 
fore making my presence known. She was 
mildly startled, but seemed friendly. Now, 
I'm a pretty good-looking guy and have 
always done well with the ladies my age, 
but had never been with anyone older 
than 22. A little fantasy scenario was al- 
ready running through my mind as | in- 
troduced myself and explained the rea- 
son for my stopping. She listened politely, 
saying that she and her husband were 
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considering having the driveway paved 
and would be interested in an estimate. 
He was out of town, she said, but would 
be home tomorrow, and | made an ap- 
pointment to have one of the owners come 
out later in the week. We were making 
some small talk when she mentioned that 
they were having some leakage in their 
basement when it rained and asked if | 
knew anything about such things. | didn't 
know much, but | figured | knew more 
than her, and besides, | wasn't anxious 
to end this conversation. 

We went into the house and down to 
the basement to look at the foundation. 
We were standing close together as she 
pointed out the trouble spot, and there 
was an obvious sexual tension in the air. 
This, combined with the coolness of the 
basement, was causing her nipples to 
harden and press against her T-shirt. It 
was obvious she wasnt wearing a bra, 
and | was getting rock-hard inside my 
jeans, a point she didn't miss, as | caught 
her stealing a glance in that direction. She 
did not appear to be the type to screw 
around, but | was sure | wasn't misread- 
ing the signals. | was nervous, but | knew 
| had to at least try to fuck this woman or 
forever regret not knowing whether | could 
have had her. 

| figured I'd have to just go for it, so | 
grabbed her arm and pulled her toward 
me. She just moaned a little and melted 
in my arms. My hands were all over her 


back and she eagerly returned my kisses. 
| separated us slightly and slipped my 
hands up the front of her shirt to rub the 
nicest little titties | ever felt. Her nipples 
were hard and she responded to my ca- 
resses with passion. | unzipped my jeans 
and pulled out my swollen dick. Words 
were not needed as she knelt down and 
started to suck my cock and rub my balls. 
| was close to coming and | didn’t want 
to miss out on getting inside her pussy, 
so | pulled her up and backward over to 
a couchlike piece of furniture against the 
wall. | stuck my hand down her shorts 
into the wettest cunt you could imagine. 

she was completely aroused by now, 
and | wasted no time in sliding those 
shorts down her long legs. She lay down 
on the couch, reached for my dick, and 
guided me inside. That snatch was wet 
and hot, and she fucked me silly. She 
was so turned on that she came after only 
a couple of long, deep strokes. | was not 
far behind, and my only regret is that | 
didn't last longer. During this whole deal, 
we did not say a word, unless you count 
passionate moans. After a few seconds 
to catch our breath, we scrambled to get 
dressed for fear someone might come 
downstairs. She was embarrassed and 
said she didn't normally do things like that, 
but | just smiled, thanked her, and left. 

| came back later that evening with the 
excuse that | had needed to confirm the 
appointments made earlier. |’m not sure 
what | had in mind, because | had an- 
other guy with me that worked for the 
same company that | did. Maybe | just 
wanted to show him the good piece of 
ass | had gotten or maybe | thought we 
might pull a double on her. She had been 
so hot that afternoon that I'm sure it could 
have been possible. Anyway, I'll never 
know, because as we walked up to the 
door, | was met by her husband. He had 
apparently come home early and looked 
to be in good enough shape to break me 
in half. She was behind him and | think 
she was giving me the sign not to tell, so 
| just confirmed that our owner would be 
out there later and left. 

| hoped she got her leak fixed, be- 
cause she sure took care of mine—Name 
and address withheld 


NATURE BUFF 
It was a beautiful, breezy morning, clear 
as far as | could see. With the great 
weather came a terrible urge to go... 
anywhere. So | packed a snack of fruit, 
bread, and some wine, a blanket to sit 
on, and some shorts and a T-shirt. After 
driving through the mountains for hours, 
| parked the car and stood in awe. Thou- 
sands of different-colored leaves and 
branches stretched out in every direc- 
tion. Birds rested on the lower branches 
of trees, sweetly singing. A cool breeze 
blew off a stream in the distance. | hiked 
for a while, seeing wild horses, lizards, 
blue jays, and many flies. 

Heading back, | felt so relaxed that | 
grew tired. As | crossed a small stream, 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 
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REFRESHEST 









a motorcyclist yelled hello from a ridge 
above. Distracted, | lost my balance and 
fell in the stream, soaking myself from 
head to toe. The man laughed and 
cheered as he ran down to help me. He 
asked if | needed a hand. | took his hand 
and, with a big tug, pulled him in with me. 
We laughed together as he pulled me out, 
Carrying me over to my blanket and 
wrapping me in it. He said, “You will never 
get warm in those wet clothes,” and un- 
wrapped me from the blanket and slowly 
took off all my clothes. | was surprised at 
myself for just sitting there, but | loved it. 

As soon as | was warm, | wanted to 
return the favor, so | unwrapped myself 
and began to undress him. | was happily 
surprised to find such a beautifully built 
body behind this soaking-wet man. A tight 
feeling in my stomach sent a rush to my 
breasts as | looked into his eyes. He had 
a warm, gentle face, and when he smiled 
at me | Knew | couldn't waste this perfect 
moment. | reached for his hands to keep 
my breasts warm, and he gave me a 
gentle kiss on my lips. My nipples grew 
firm. He laid me on my back, stretching 
his legs over my body. Caressing one 
breast with his hand, he ran his tongue 
in big circles around the outside of my 
breast, moving closer to my erect nipple 
as | began caressing his buttocks. He 
slowly lowered his hands over my stom- 
ach to feel my wet pubic hair, and slid his 
fingers between my now-creamy slit. | 
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turned around, spreading my legs over 
his mouth as | filled my mouth with him. 
He teased me by licking up and down 
my slit with long wet strokes, wiggling his 
tongue inside me, sending chills 
throughout my body. Taking hold of his 
cock firmly in one hand, | caressed his 
stomach with the other, rubbing him in an 
even rhythm, feeling every curve of his 
body. Changing positions again, | raised 
my leg over his stomach and lowered 
myself down to feel the heat of his hot 
cock, siretching to feel all of him inside 
my hot box. 

Throwing my head back, | released a 
moan. His face was covered with plea- 
sure, and he closed his eyes and licked 
his lips. | felt my heart throbbing inside 
me as | rose up, careful not to lose him. 
| moved faster and faster, up and down, 
relishing every reaction of delight on his 
face. His lips began to quiver, his mus- 
cles tensed, and his hands clenched 
tightly. Quickly, he rolled me on my back 
and held me close. | raised my legs over 
his back as he pumped harder and 
harder, then let out a cry as he released 
his hot cream inside me. He fell at my 
side in exhaustion. After his breathing 
slowed, | whispered in his ear, “Let's do 
itagain,” and he smiled —Name and ad- 
dress withheld 


SHOW AND TELL 
| stif have to pinch myself to prove that 


I'm not dreaming. Two weeks ago, | went 
over to my friend Mark's house. | haven't 
seen him since he got married over a year 
ago. When he married Edie, | was en- 
vious, not just because of her great looks, 
but because she always seems to know 
just how to handle herself. Mark had had 
a constant hard-on since the first day they 
met. She teased him unmercifully, and | 
often wondered if the only reason he 
married her was because it was the only 
way he could get inside her pants. 

When | got there, | had expected to 
see a much more settled-down Edie. | 
thought that she might have even put on 
weight since their wedding. Mark let me 
in, and we had a few beers and talked 
about old times. Then Edie walked in, 
home from her aerobics class. | am em- 
barrassed to think of how | must have 
looked. My jaw dropped open and my 
eyes nearly popped out of my head. 
Edie’s perfect figure was sheathed in a 
shiny white body stocking that hugged 
every curve of her body. She must have 
said hello, but | was too dazed by her 
presence to respond. 

Edie began showing Mark some new 
exercises she had learned that day. | 
watched as she bent over and bounced. 
Her buttocks faced me as she spread 
her legs, touching the ground with her 
hands. Over and over | watched the ma- 
terial rubbing against the crack in her 
crotch and sliding over her tits. It must 
have been turning her on as much as it 
did me, because her nipples were get- 
ting visibly hard through her suit. 

She said she was going to take a 
shower and left the room. Mark seemed 
unstirred by Edie’s show. | tried not to act 
nervous, but my heart was thumping a 
million beats per second. Less than a 
minute after she left, Edie came back into 
the room. She was wearing a cut-off T- 
shirt and white panties! | could almost 
see through the material, and | began to 
tremble. I've had sex with many women 
in my life, but none had turned me on like 
Edie was turning me on now. 

Edie went into the kitchen and got her- 
self a beer. She calmly mentioned that | 
should come around more often. Of 
course, | assured her | would. | was ob- 
viously shaking when she left the room 
again. Then | realized that Mark was star- 
ing at me. 

| looked at him. | was speechless. Mark 
winked and grinned, and patted the chair 
next to him, which | took as a signal to 
move over. From the chair | had a perfect 
full-length view into the slightly ajar bath- 
room door. A full-length mirror in the 
bathroom gave me a bird's-eye view of 
Edie undressing. | had a rear view of her 
sliding her panties down her legs and a 
side view of her pulling her top off. Even 
when she got into the shower, the curtain 
wasn't fully drawn, and | could get a good 
glimpse of her soaping herself up. Shortly, 
the mirror steamed over and | could no 
longer see a thing. 

| pretended that nothing had hap- 


Enjoy Monte Alban—drink responsibly, 
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pened and attempted to talk about the 
football game that had been on television 
the day before. But Mark seemed just as 
distracted as | was. His mind was ob- 
viously not on football, and neither was 
mine. He quietly crept into the bedroom, 
signaling for me to follow him. When he 
got there, he whispered that! should take 
off my clothes and get into the bed. | did 
so, but left my underpants on. Mark hid 
in the closet with the door left open. It 
seemed to take hours for Edie to towel 
off. She looked startled when she first saw 
me lying in her bed with the covers pulled 
up over me. Then she smiled and crawled 
in next to me, pulling the covers up over 
our heads. She giggled when she saw 
that | still had my underwear on, and 
pulled it off. After rubbing me for a cou- 
ple of minutes, she pulled the covers off 
and tossed them to the floor. | felt uncom- 
fortable knowing that Mark was watching 
all of this. | was excited, nervous, turned 
on, and a little frightened. | also felt that 
the situation was getting out of control. 

Edie put one knee on either side of me 
and squirmed up so that her crotch was 
in my face. She had the sweetest straw- 
berry-flavored muff | could have imag- 
ined. | could have sucked her pussy for 
hours. | ran my fingers over her buttocks, 
along her spine, and around her body, 
and massaged her beautiful globes while 
| took in her sweetness. Then she broke 
the news. 


Mark doesn't mind if Edie messes 
around. In fact, he enjoys watching. Edie, 
being the exhibitionist that she ts, finds 
this marriage a perfect arrangement. 
However, the story doesnt end here. | 
have since been participating in Edie and 
Mark's sex games whenever | can. | have 
even taken Edie out flashing when Mark 
has been unavailable. Edie likes to wear 
short skirts with no panties while shop- 
ping for shoes. The shoe salesmen put 
on quite a show attempting to stand up 
and walk after helping her! We also go 
into jeans stores where they don't have 
separate dressing rooms for men and 
women. | hold the stall door ajar, talking 
to Edie while she tries on different jeans 
and I-shirts. Often, she attracts quite an 
audience with this ploy. And I'm happy to 
say I'm one of her biggest fans!—Name 
and address withheld 


JOYRIDE 
| travel a great deal by car in my profes- 
sion. | cover a huge territory and spend 
many hours driving. In order to stay awake 
while on the road, | have discovered that 
my drive time is the perfect time to fan- 
tasize about my sexual desires. | usually 
begin a long trip by choosing a very low- 
cut dress with a short hemline. (Of course, 
| change into a chic business suit when 
| reach my destination.) 

When | stop at a service station to fill 
up with gasoline, the attendant usually 





cleans my windshield about three times, 
hovering around to see if | need any 
“specialized service.” Of course | don't, 
and | leave, but not without noticing that 
he usually has developed a healthy hard- 
on! This is when the real fantasy begins! 
| ride along, and soon enough I'm being 
honked at by all the truckers in America. 
| continue until | see one that strikes my 
fancy, then all hell breaks loose! | pace 
my car just close enough for the trucker 
to let loose a stream of endearments loud 
enough for me to hear. Then, | set the car 
in cruise control, and the party begins. 

| fondie my breasts and expose them 
for the trucker to see, pinching my nip- 
ples and smiling up at his unbelieving 
face. | squeeze and pull on my size-36C 
titties until they are almost sore to the 
touch. Then | pull up my skirt (under which 
| wear no panties, just a garter belt and 
stockings) and let him have a good look 
at my moist black-haired pussy. My pink 
lips are usually shiny and wet by now. 
The trucker goes nuts and starts motion- 
ing for me to pull over, but | continue to 
drive on. 

Next, | stick my finger up my snatch 
and finger-fuck myself. When I'm good 
and juicy, | reach into my carrying case 
and pull out my favorite ten-inch vibrator. 
| plunge the vibrator deep inside my love 
hole and watch the look on the driver's 
face as he jerks himself off. 

| pull the vibrator out and lick my pussy 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 148 
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TO ENTER the Miller Genuine 
Draft/‘‘Dragnet’’ Sweepstakes, go 

to wherever you purchase Miller 
Genuine Draft and look for details 

on how you can win genuine movie 
props from the movie ‘Dragnet’ All 

you have to do Is call the toll free 
number found on displays of Miller 
Genuine Draft, punch in your personal 
“‘Dragnet’’ Badge Number found on all 
bottles and cans of Miller Genuine Draft 
and you could be a winner. 


You can win one of more than 
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5,000 prizes: Just The Facts’ 

1 Grand Prize—1987 Black Corvette ce HCA TNENERUTEN a TOMMANEHI 
seen in the movie. “ON TID AUN NEMA UNEVEN SST ELONT 
1 First Prize—tThe BMW Motorcycle sere) ORES ACRERT HL WEES “= STOM MANUEWICZ UME Ton 


driven by Tom Hanks in the movie. 
1 Second Prize—Not-so-new ‘Dragnet’ ““DRAGNET’’ IS NOW PLAYING 


Police Cruiser or $1,000 cash. AT A THEATRE NEAR YOU 
25 Third Prizes—A set of two 

directors’ chairs from the ‘“‘Dragnet’’ movie set. 

5,000 Fourth Prizes—An official 

‘“Dragnet’’ movie poster. 


No purchase necessary. You may write for entry details 

and a "Dragnet’’ Badge Number to: 

Miller Genuine Draft Requests, P.O. Box 4279, Blair, NE 68009 
(Void in AR, Hl, MI, MO, OH, PA, TX, VA, WV, and wherever prohibited by law.) 


As Real As It Gets 


©Miller Brewing Company, Milwaukee, WI 
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WILL THE REAL 
WISE GUY PLEASE 
STAND UP? 


After Henry Hill, a Brooklyn 
mobster, turned canary, 
his laconic testimony—he 
chomped pizza before taking 
the stand against one Mafia 
don—reaped the feds a 
string of convictions. Then he 
sat down with journalist 
Nicholas Pileggi to compose 
Wiseguy, a 1986 best-selling 
autobiography that is belat- 
edly coming in for critical 
examination from both fellow 
hoods and a number of 
law-enforcement officials. In 
chronicling a lurid slew of 
crimes, Hill sometimes told 
the truth and sometimes was 
just a wise guy—in the non- 
Mafia sense of the word, 
the critics scoff. 

“He put legs on things,” 
one detective claims. 






/| 


“He picked up gossip and 
passed it on as fact,” gibes 
Matthew Traynor, a 41-year-old 
bank robber who hung out 
with the same mob crew. 

“Traynor is a pathological 
liar,” retorts Edward McDonald 
who, as the chief of the feds’ 
Organized Crime Strike Force 
for the Eastern District of 
New York, got Hill into the 
Federal Witness Protection 
Program. 

Indeed, booked as the star 
witness against John Gotti 


BY SHARON CHURCHER 


when the Gambino family 
godfather was up on racke- 
teering charges, Traynor 
switched to testifying for the 
defense. He said he had 
invented statements about 
working for Gotti in order 
to get a light sentence on. 
charges he himself 
faced, and was now 
“here to tell the truth.” 
since these 
acrobatics helped 
get Gotti acquitted, 4 
you might be 
inclined to share 
the feds’ taste 
for Hill’s version 
of history. Wise- 
guy promises 
nothing less than 
“the bitter truth 
about professional 
crime,’ which has so 
deeply penetrated the prison 
system, Hill claims, that the 
warden of Long Island's 
Nassau County jail was 
indicted for taking mob bribes. 
“That's a lie. | never took 
bribes and | was never 
indicted,” storms that warden, 
Walter Flood, whose account 
is confirmed by a spokesman 
for the Nassau County 
district attorney's office. 

Hill tried to give New York 
City police a description 
of corruption in their depart- 
ment. “| believe the corrup- 
tion did happen, but not 
the way he described it,” says 
a police official, “| felt he 
just wanted us to wine and 
dine him.” 

Doing time in Allenwood 
federal pen, Hill fondly recalls 
a “nine-hole golf course"— 
which doesn't exist—and 
gambling jaunts arranged by 
a shady rabbi from the 
Pennsylvania town of 
Williamsport. There was such 
a rabbi, but he wasn't from 
Williamsport (whose two 
rabbis were infuriated), says 
a jail official, charging that 
this section of the book is 
“exaggerated.” 













Traynor holds the same 
about some of the gore. For 
example, in one vivid scene, 
Hill descibes how a thug, 
Billy Batts, was killed in his 
presence. But Batts is still 
alive, according to Traynor and 
yet another federal informer, 
James Cardinali. Which 
snitch to believe? Well, the 
New York police official goes 
along with Traynor in 
questioning Wiseguy’'s 
dramatic denouement—a $6 
million Lufthansa Airlines 
heist that both the feds and 
Hill contend was master- 
minded by ‘Jimmy 
Next on prime time, the 
thinly fictionalized story of a 
born-again alcoholic 
mobster. That's who best- 
| selling author Ted Schwarz 
maintains inspired “The 
Godson,” a project he's sold 
to NBC. The writer won't 
name the hood, who 
supposedly found God and 
swore off organized crime 
after joining A.A., but 
describes him as a Mafia 
chief's illegitimate son. 


the Gent” Burke. 

This hijacker, who is doing 
life for an unconnected 
murder to which Hill testified, 
didn't authorize the robbery, 
which was pulled by mob 
underlings to the fury of the 
Gent and Mafia bosses, says 
Traynor. ‘Jimmy was freaked 
out. A job like that brings 
too much heat,” Traynor 
claims. 

On the other hand, 
“Sometimes Traynor puts 
legs on things, too,” the police 
official cautions. 

Beginning to sound as if 
there's no difference between 
him and Hill? Hill's life 
depended on him telling the 
truth, arques Pileggi, 
because under his witness- 
program contract, if he had 
been caught in perjury, he'd 
have been bounced back 
into jail, where the victims of 
his testimony would quickly 
have caught up with him. The | 
flaw in that thesis, according 
to a lawyer close to the 
case, Is that not everything in 
the book came to court— 
and that even in court, while 
“Henry did try to be truthful,” 
the lawyer says, “the trouble 
with informers is that they 
all want to please the prose- 
cutor.” 

They also, of course, want 
to please publishers. Both 
Traynor and Cardinali are 
themselves hoping to sell their 
memoirs. 

Deliberately conceived to 
help the don attain power in 
other families, he grew up 
to become a hit man, with 
the clout to arrange inter- 
family “sit-downs.” Or so the 
storyline has it. “If this 

story came out as nonfiction, 
| could have the mob after 
me,” Schwarz contends. He 
recently assisted John 
DeLorean, a more forth- 
coming born-again, with his 
memoirs. 
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thi ath CONADENTIAL 


WHERE THERE’S 
SMOKE eee 


Delve into statistics that 
Washington never talks about, 
and you'll discover that the 
U.S. is still No. 1 among 

the industrial nations—No. 1 
for fire loss. With 6,000 
deaths and $9 billion in 
property on the annual pyre, 
President Reagan's budget 
planners have a novel idea. 
“They want to eliminate the 
U.S. Fire Administration's 
entire budget for arson control 
and fire prevention,” says a 
federal official. 

That would save $3.5 million 
out of the administration's 
total funding of just $14 million 
a year. When an estimate 
was done on what the agency 
really needed to fulfill its 
mission of providing research 
and training to the nation’s 
27,000 fire departments— 
most of them volunteer—it 
came to $121 million. 

“The current philosophy is 
that fire is a state and local 
problem,” says the federal 
official. 

But with the exception of a 
handful of big cities, few 
localities can afford to prepare 


7 





for chemical and high-rise 
blazes. Small departments 
must borrow equipment 
and manpower from neigh- 
boring towns and state 
emergency agencies, and 
beg advice from a free 24- 
hour hot line run by the 
Chemical Manufacturers 
Association. 

“We can't call all the shots 
on something that's happen- 
ing hundreds of miles away,” 
the line's manager, Jay 
Chezem, told my associate, 
Trudi Miller. The borrowing 
part isn't any easier. "At 9 AM., 
when an alarm comes in, 

I've tapped four or five volun- 
teer companies and got 
nobody because they're at 
their regular work,” says 
William Waldron, public safety 
director for Chester City, in 
industrial Pennsylvania. To 
tackle the New Year's San 
Juan hotel disaster, just 60 fire 
fighters were available, 
sharing 20 sets of breathing 
apparatus. Their ten-story 
extension ladder couldn't be 
raised because of the build- 
ing's first-story overhang. Fire 
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Control! Digest, a professional 
newsletter, claims that a 
recent $4 million hike in Puerto 
Rico's fire budget is “signifi- 
cantly” inadequate. 

Another common inade- 
quacy was highlighted in a 
February tank-car fire at 
a Pennsylvania switching yard. 
As 1,500 nearby residents 
fled, firemen had to stretch 
their hoses to hydrants nearly 
a mile distant. 

since one such incident 
typically consumes three 
times a fire department's 
budget, there’s a gap to be 
filled by the only people who 
don't lose from fires— 
lawyers. In one famous case, 
a Delaware River township 
sued the U.S. Coast Guard for 
the cost of the foam used in 
battling a harbor fire storm. 
After volunteers from another 
Delaware town tackled a 
flash fire involving a Maryland 
chemical-company truck, 
they were rewarded by a suit 
in which the company 
demanded that the fire 
department pay for the 
cleanup. 














C.I.A. OPEN 
HOUSE 


Security standards have 
lapsed at more places 
than the Moscow embassy, 
judging by an excursion | 
to C.1.A. headquarters that 
has been disclosed to 
“U.S.A. Confidential.” 

David Irving, a Britisher 
who achieved notoriety 
with a book that sought to 
rehabilitate Hitler, recalls 
that he had a meeting last 
year with the late William 
Casey at the then C.I.A. 
director's office. The get- 
together—confirmed 
by Casey's secretary, Betty 
Murphy—was astonishing 
for more reasons than 
the Reagan appointee's 
choice of company (corre- 
spondence that | have 
seen indicates that Casey 
admired Irving's work 
on the Fuhrer). 

“There was no checking 
out. | wasnt even frisked,” 
Irving says. 

He adds that he was left 
to sit in the anteroom to 
the director's office for an 
hour before the powwow. 
Spooks, some of them 
undercover operatives, 
commonly sit in that same 
anteroom, “and you 
assume that anyone sitting 
there is sanctified, so 
you may be less guarded 
in your conversation than 
elsewhere,” says Ralph 
McGehee, the former 
C.|.A. agent who wrote 
Deadly Deceits. 

Foreigners normally 
must undergo rigorous 
vetting before even enter- 
ing the building, and the 
rules say they must be 
constantly escorted. But 
“ifa director of central 
intelligence wants to see 
someone, he's cleared 
[automatically] in,” a C.1.A. 
spokeswoman explains. 


































































HIGH-RISK RECORD 
KEEPING 


If you're shunning that 
controversial AIDS virus test, 
as is your legal right, you'd 
still better watch what goes 

} into your medical recoras. A 
New York actor learned this 

| too late after being hospital- 
} ized with what turned out 

| to be a bad head cold and 
the precursor of a lasting 
headache. 

The 27-year-old man's 
problem stems from a hospital 
| chart that says he was admit- 
ted because of a “high- 
| risk background” that made 
it necessary to “rule out 
| pneumonia.” His sniffles 
cured, he decided to buy an 
apartment, but to get a 
mortgage, he required life 
insurance—insurance that is 


JOINING THE 
RESISTANCE 


Though fund-raiser "Spitz" 
Channell and his buddy Ollie 
North are no longer seeking 
tax-exempt donations for 

the contras, the anti-Commu- 
nist fund-raising spirit is 
being kept alive by Michael 
Ledeen, a man who helped 
land the Reagan administra- 
tion in a lot of hot water. 
What may raise some eye- 
brows is that he has been 
joined in this endeavor by 

| Congressman Jack Kemp, who 
is running for president, and 
former U.N. ambassador Jeane 
J. Kirkpatrick, who is being 
widely mentioned as a vice- 
presidential prospect. 

Kemp and Ledeen, a 
National Security Council 
consultant who played a key 
diplomatic role in the lran- 
contra affair, are advisers to 
the American Foundation 
for Resistance International, 
a tax-exempt organization 
that numbers Kirkpatrick 
among its directors and aims 
to combat “Soviet-instigated 
defeatism.” In line with this, 





being denied him because of 
that chart. “High-risk 
background coupled with 
pneumonia Clearly implied that 
he was at high risk for AIDS,” 
explains Dr. Barry Gingell, 

an AIDS expert to whom 


he has appealed for help. The | 


man is gay, but he does not 
have AIDS. His predicament. 
Gingell and insurance 
regulators warn, is one that 
will face more and more 
Americans, straights as well 
as homosexuals. 

Though federal law is 
generally interpreted as 
banning sexual orientation as 
an insurance criterion, 
companies claim they have a 
right—one that can be very 
costly to challenge in court— 
to deny coverage on the 
basis of risky sexual activity. 
For which, read gay sex 





says its literature, it is working 
to “develop support” for a 
Paris group, Resistance |nter- 
national, that has a member- 
ship roster that certainly 
wasnt designed to carry 
Mme. Gorbachev's shopping 
bags. 

Its luminaries include the 
Bulgarian Liberation 
Movement, Islamic Unity of 
Afghan Mudjahidin, UNITA, 
the Resistance Front for 
the Liberation of Vietnam, 
and the Nicaraguan 
Democratic Front, a.k.a. one 
faction of the contras. Of 
the group's work, the U.S. 





and promiscuous heterosex- 
ual sex, too, if they find out 
about it. One way they can 
find out: “In New York," state 
Health and Life Policy Bureau 
Chief Fred Bodner says, 
“they're entitled to do an 
investigative report on you.” 


foundation literature observes 
that Western governments 
are hamstrung in fighting the 
Red tide by “parliamentary 
procedures and open-sociely 
constraints.” Resistance 
International “as private 
citizens .. . [does] not operate 
under the same limitations,” 
the literature notes. 

Lest this declaration be 
misunderstood by defeatist 
busybodies—the |.R.S.'s 
yellow-bellied refusal to make 
weapons purchases deduclt- 
ible was the downfall of 
poor Spitz, who confessed to 
conspiracy to defraud the 














| Fortunately, they're unlikely to 
go to the trouble unless 
youre applying for a million- 


dollar policy. More likely is 
a check of your medical 
history. Urges Gingell, “Have 
a doctor you trust, and dis- 
cuss what he should put in 
your records and what he 
should not if you get ill. Don't 
just go to the emergency room.” 
And do ask them what they 
plan to do with that blood 
sample that they insist is just 
routine. “Congratulations. 
Your AIDS test was negative,” 
beamed a doctor to an 
astonished man who'd been 
admitted to a New York 
hospital to have his appendix 
out. Technically, it's illegal 
to do the test without consent, 
but try telling that to an 
insurance broker after the 
fact if it turns out positive. 


government—the leaflets 
add that the foundation “was 
not organized at the request 
of Resistance International, 
and is notapartof... 
Resistance International.” 

50, it's like this: “The 
American foundation is not 
engaged in funding any 
military action,” but “we are 
involved in the psychological 
aspects, the hearts and 
minds,’ says its director, 
Albert Jolis. Urging official 
aid to the conitras, for instance. 
And supporting Resistance 
International's production 
of a satirical edition of the Red 
Army newspaper Red Star? 


| This was distributed in the 


soviet bloc “to sow disaffec- 
tion within the Red Army 
over the war in Afghanistan,” 
says a foundation brochure. 
“The paper was the work 

of Resistance International,” 
Jolis emphasizes. Still, even if 
the real action is out of Paris, 
Ledeen, who has dismissed 
rumors linking him to Western 
intelligence agencies, says 


| he's enjoying his resistance 
| efforts. “It's exciting,” he 


chuckles. “It's fun.” 
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Of our nation’s 
700,000 lawyers, far 
too few stand 
up for those in need. 





JUSTICE 


BY ALAN M. DERSHOWITZ 








inmate after this. And many up representing the superrich. | time. Not quite as well, but 
death-penalty cases are won | They are shocked at my pretty darned well by almost 
only afterward—on writs of prediction that more of them any standard other than 
habeas corpus or on review may end up as criminal the arbitrarily inflated one 
by the Supreme Court. defendants than as criminal that spoils their brothers and 
Though some courts and lawyers. sisters of the corporate bar. 
organizations do provide law- | dare them to defy the Some of my very best 
yers at the last stages of odds by devoting at least Students have gone out on 
some cases, alarge number | some of their professional their own and set up small law 
of death-row inmates remain lives to representing the firms (not unlike McKenzie, 
unrepresented as they con- needy. | tell them that the Brackman, Chaney & Kuzak, 
|| front the law’s most extreme | good that they can do is the firm on “L.A. Law"). 
| penalty. This is a scandal: virtually unlimited, since there | They balance clients who pay 
itis as if all the medical are frontiers of the law that with indigent ones, Cases 
| doctors in America were per- | have yel to be explored. with causes and profit with 
| forming cosmetic surgery, These include the rights of fun. They don't make 
| leaving hospital emergency the homeless, the handi- $350,000 a year, but they do 
rooms unattended. capped, and the illiterate: bring home $75,000 to 
Would you believe that there There are, of course, legal- | international human rights of $100,000—certainly enough 
are actually too few lawyers aid societies and other clin- dissidents; consumer and to Keep up payments on 
in this most overlawyered ics that are supposed to employee rights in relation to | the condo and the BMW. And 
of nations? We have nearly provide legal assistance to large corporations; access they enjoy their work. At our 
700,000 lawyers, a ratio the poor, But these organiza- | to medical care by the aged law-school reunions, these 
of one for every 339 of our tions can satisfy only a small and infirm; and the rights former students seem more 
citizens. Yet the vast majority | part of the need for free or of victims and witnesses. (For | fulfilled in their careers than 
of Americans who need a low-cost legal services. These | those with a more conserva- their wealthier classmates 
lawyer cant get one. Few organizations typically ex- tive political bent, there who took the corporate route. 
working people can afford the | clude entire categories of are right-wing public-service | They talk more about their 
megabuck fees charged by cases, such as matrimonial groups—which the liberal work, The corporate lawyers 
lawyers who devote their time | disputes, immigration prob- students call “pro malo,” as talk more about their posses- 
| to helping very rich clients lems, and employment dis- distinguished from “pro bono.") | sions. But most important, 
| preserve their wealth. Fees of | crimination. Many respond by insisting, | they are fulfilling their profes- 
6200 or $300 an hour are Recently, several law with great sincerity, that they | sional responsibility to the 
not uncommon in large cities. | chains—built on the model of | will work for the downtrod- | people they are supposed to 
Many corporale lawyers H & R Block and catering den. But every year they sail | be serving. 


There is some evidence of 
a small trend in the direction 


won't let a client get past the 
secretary unless they can 


to the needs of working-class | off into the corporate horizon, 
people—have opened around | leaving behind their roots 





come up with a five- or six- the country. They deal in and responsibilities. of increased public service 
fiqure retainer. volume and charge relatively lt is not as jf all of these by young laywers. Certainly, 
Our death rows provide the | affordable fees to perform brilliant young men and the capacity for guilt seems 

most striking example of routine legal tasks. It Is still women prefer the predictable | to be growing among those 
the failure of the bar to ser- too early to tell whether these | corporate-law-firm career to who are choosing the big 
vice those most in need. McDonald's-type fast-law the ever-changing chal- buck. Whether this guilt will 
Nearly one-third of the more operations sacrifice too much | lenges of defending the translate into the financial 
than 1,700 inmates awaiting quality for quantity and disenfranchised. They just sacrifices necessary for 
execution do not have a whether their pricing policies | don't want to give up the public service remains to be 

| lawyer. Each of them did, of exclude too many potential affluent lifestyles promised seen. In the meantime, we 

| course, have a lawyer— customers at or near the them by “Dewey, Billum & have far too few real law- 

| not necessarily a competent poverty level. Howe’ and the other mega- yers—advocates in the tradi- 
one—during the trial itself At the start of the semester | firms with panoramic skyline tion of Clarence Darrow, 
and on the first appeal. But in my first-year criminal-law views. What many of these Ralph Nader, and Leonard 
many states refuse to pay class, | present statistics young lawyers don't realize is | Boudin—who stand up for 
a lawyer to continue repre- to my students showing that that it is possible to do good those most desperately 
senting the condemned nearly all of them will end and do well at the same in need.Ot+—q 
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Top-rated races 4 atector beats Passport. 


“Tt produced the earlie 


Only 11/4" tall, 

31/4" wide, and 41/2" long. 
Fits in your pocket. 
Travels where you travel. 


Road R & Track magazine Srecently tested 
eight popular radar detectors. SNOOPER 
D-4000 won big. In actual road tests 
where it counts. Around the corner and 
over the hill radar arnbushes. What 
about current best-seller Passport? 
“,..second only to the SNOOPER 
D-4000." Sorry guys. 

Fact: The SNOOPER D-4000 beats Pass- 
port on performance. Fact: It costs $115 
less! No doubt who won. 

“The SNOOPER D-4000 produced the 
earliest warning in our around-the- 
corner and over-the-hill tests.” 


Road & Track, September 1986 


Sold on new high 


performance cars. 

The SNOOPER D-4000 is made in Garland, 
Texas by Microwave Systems, Inc. — the 
inventor of solid-state radar detection 
for cars. The first to use superheterodyne 
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TRIPLE SUPERHETERODYNE XK 
SNGOPER DIRECT 


47 RICHARDS AVENUE 
NORWALK, CONN. 06857 
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circuitry. The pioneer in remote devices. 


Maybe that’s why SNOOPER came in first. 


Innovation and experience! 

Until now, the SNOOPER D-4000 has 
been sold mainly through new car deal- 
ers. So you could wait and buy one with 
your next Porsche, BMW or Corvette. Or 
you can pick up the phone now and have 
one in your hands tomorrow. The 
SNOOPER D-4000 is NOT sold in catalogs, 
parts stores or discount chains. 


Only $180! 
If you can afford one 


of theirs... 

... why not buy TWO of ours? ONE Pass- 
port costs $295. For just another $65 
more than that, you can have TWO of 
ours. Protect other drivers in your family 
against radar surveillance, too. SNOOPER 
D-4000 is the top- performer, and at only 
S180 it’s the runaway winner for top 
value. 


All the features you want. 


The SNOOPER D-4000 is a triple superhet 
advanced radar detection device. Sniffs 


OFF 


Shown actual size. 





with a loud audible signal and simultane- 
ous warning light. 

Filters out false alarms, and “dirty” 
signals from other radar detectors. 
Comes with visor clip and dashtop 
mount. Plugs into car cigarette lighter. 
On/off and highway/city switches. Sim- 
ple. No complicated dials or bar graphs 
to slow your reaction time. 


Order today. 


Order yours at no risk. Call toll-free to 
order. Drive with your SNOOPER D-4000 
for 30 days. If not satisfied, return it and 
we'll refund your purchase and your 
shipping costs. Comes with one-year 
factory warranty. And, remember, it’s the 
winner. The most for less. You can't go 
wrong! 
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$180 (plus $5 S&H) 

(Conn. res. add $13.88 tax) 

We Ship The Same Day 

via UPS on all orders received 
by 2:00 p.m. eastern time. 
Want it tomorrow? We'll ship 
Federal Express, just $10 extra. 
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ESBS 
TOLL-FREE 1-800-367-4534 


Extension 7265 

In Connecticut 855-8717 

(Phone M-F 8:30-10, Sat. 9-5 eastern time) 
By mail send to address at left. 

Orders processed immediately. 


Born in the heart of 
Mormon country, Shirley Pedler 
quickly learned that 
one had to fight for civil rights. 





BY NICK TOSCHES 


A hundred and sixty years 
ago, in upstate New York, an 
angel named Moroni—or 
| so the story goes—revealed 
to Joseph Smith the Book 
of Mormon, which Smith 
translated into English with 
the help of the angel and 
a pair of magical spectacles. 
A few years later, the Church 
of Jesus Christ of Latter- 
day Saints—the Mormon 
Church—came into being. 

It was Smith's successor, 
Brigham Young, who led 
the followers of the Church to 
| the future state of Utah. 
There, in the valley of Great 
Salt Lake, the Mormons 
founded Salt Lake City. In 
| 1850, President Fillmore 
appointed Young governor of 
the Utah Territory. When 
federal judges refused to 
bend to Young's will, he ran 
them out of town. It set the 
stage for things to come, as 
Utah, from then till now, 
withstood the separation of 
Church and State with which 
| Jefferson empowered Ameri- 
can liberty. In Mormon coun- 
try, the Constitution and 
civil liberties in general 
tended to be viewed through 
the magic goo-goo goggles 
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of its religion's founder. 
Then along came Shirley 
Pedler. 
Born into the Mormon 


| Church, Shirley became an 


infidel at the tender age 

of 13. Though she had never 
heard the word feminism, 
she felt uncomfortable with 
the Mormon notion that 
women were the fated servile 
underlings of men; and she 
was troubled by the Mormon 
prohibitions against blacks. 
When she failed to attend 

a Church meeting, officials 
called her parents to rat 

her out. That event effectively 


| sealed her renunciation. 


some years later, as a stu- 
dent at the University of 
Utah, Shirley took part ina 
community-action program 
through which she did volun- 
teer work for the Utah affiliate 
of the American Civil Liber- 
ties Union. Toward the end of 
that year, 1975, the director 
of the affiliate moved to head 
the Colorado A.C.L.U. He 
suggested that Shirley Pedler 
be appointed to replace 
him. That was the beginning 
of what was to become a 
decade of tribulation for the 
Mormon Church. 

As the maverick executive 


| director of the A.C.L.U. in 


Utah, Pedler led an ongoing 
Alexandrian campaign 
against the Mormons 
suppression of civil rights. 
Under her, the A.C.L.U. 
brought litigation to block 
state regulation of “indecent” 
cable-TV programming, 
fought on behalf of Utah's 


| homosexual population, 


lobbied for womens right to 
abortion, and sued the Mor- 
mon Church over job dis- 


| crimination when employees 


of a Mormon-owned clothing 
company lost their jobs 


| on the basis of religion. 


| tried in a very serious way 


| bility for their own beliefs. 





because they did not meet 
“worthiness standards.” 
lronically, the suit involved 
the A.C.L.U.'s challenging of 
a section of the Civil Rights 
Act that exempts religious 
organizations from provisions 
that prohibit discrimination 


As Shirley later told The 
Wall Street Journal, her job 
offered “incredible security, 
because no one else wants 
it.” After a while, she became | 
immune to the rabid hate 
mail, and even the occasional 
death threat lost its bite. 

But it was, to her, a mission 
as much as it was a job. 

Her heroes had always been, 
as she put it, “People who 
have put it on the line. People 
like Martin Luther King, who 


to make the promise of equal 
opportunity a real one. 

“We love freedom in this 
country,’ she told Penthouse, 
“and we talk about it a great 
deal. But the truth of the 
matter is that most people 
don't want to take responsi- 


Most of us become fearful 
when others do not mirror, 
and therefore confirm, what 
we believe. We want the 
world to be as we are. 

“| think humanity is not 
much enamored of reality, or 
willing to do the hard work 
of thinking independenlly.” 

Asked why it might be that 
Churches—not just the 
Mormon Church, but all 
Churches—are so fearful of 
sexual expression, she said, 
“It is of the nature of religion 
to control. | don't think it's 
restricted to sexual practices. 
| see it across the board. 
Churches are sensitive to 
sexual expression for the 
same reason they're sensitive 





| relief of the Mormon Church, 


| been my experience that an 


| arrived, a civil-rights ordi- 


| a big fight to be fought. I'm 


| take our liberties for granted, 


| lenses of their outlook on 


to other kinds of expression: 
It threatens their control.” 
A few months ago, to the 


shirley moved to take over 
the directorship of the 
A.C.L.U. affiliate in New 
Orleans. The move meant a 
change in climate, but not 
a change in Shirley. 

“Once again,” she told us, 
“l've found myself in a very 
conservative place, feeling 
like something of a freak. The 
situation here with respect 
lo women Is no less oppres- 
sive than it was in Salt Lake. 
There's this pretension of 
revering women—but it's 


outspoken woman 1s IIl- 
regarded. 

“There are big issues here, 
she added. ‘Just before | 


nance was defeated because 
it included a provision dis- 
allowing discrimination 
against gay people. So there's 


excited about coming up 
with strategies. ° 
And though she said that 
her “energy for swimming 
upstream is lessening,” she 
still gave the impression 
that there are few things she 
savors more than a big fight. 
While most of us tend to 


it should be remembered 
that, far from being secure, 
they are only the precarious 
spoils of a perennial battle. 
Were it not for the likes of 
Shirley Pedler, that battle, and 
what we take for granted, 
would be lost. May she con- 
tinue to trounce those who 
would impose the prescription 


the eyes of the world, and | 
may she run into no angels in 
upstate New York.Ot-—q 
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THE THRILL OF REAL CIGARETTE TASTE IN A LOW TAR. 





9 mg. “tar”, 0.7 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 


By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 











In a shocking 

decision, the Supreme Court 
has blatantly legalized 
discrimination against men, 





MEN'S RIGHTS — 


BY SIDNEY SILLER 





Upon news of the Supreme 
Court's sweeping endorse- 
ment of affirmative action 
in Johnson v. Transportation 
Agency this past March, 
one of my staffers on the 
National Organization for Men 
quipped, “Now we've got 
to worry about South Africa. 
What if they end apartheid 
and then call for sanctions 
against us? No more dia- 
monds and precious metals 
until we start treating our 
males fairly.” He was, of 
course, being tronic. No ordi- 
nary American male is expe- 
rencing anywhere near the 
atrocious mistreatment of 
the average black in South 
Africa. Nor is any nation 
likely to call for sanctions 
against us because of the 
Johnson decision. 

lrony and hyperbole aside, 


however, there is no question 


in my mind that the Johnson 
decision blatantly legalizes 
discrimination against men. 
The case goes back to 1980, 
when Diane Joyce was pro- 


moted to the position of crew 


dispatcher over Paul John- 
son, despite his higher test 
scores and greater experi- 
ence. Joyce was given pref- 
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| employer | 


erence under a voluntary 
affirmative-action plan. John- 
son sued under Title Vil of 
the Civil Rights Act of 1964. 
The Supreme Court ruled 
against Johnson, mandating 
that employers may give 
preference as long as its pur- 
pose is to eliminate a “mani- 
fest imbalance in traditionally 
segregated job categories.” 

What | find so disturbing 
is that we all recognize 
discrimination in South Africa 
when we see it, but on our 
own shores we are oblivious 
to efforts to reverse the 
great advances this country 
has made toward equality. 
This is particularly appalling 
when these efforts are dis- 
guised as noble remedies for 
past wrongs. 

As both president of the 
National Organization for Men 
and an attorney dedicated 
to the rule of the law, ‘John- 
son” hit me with a double 
whammy. Forgetting for the 
moment about the grievous 
injustice involved, the deci- 
sion is oul-and-out frightening 
in its contempt for constitu- 
tional and legislative proce- 
dure—'‘a complete perversion 


| of the law,” according to 


Norman Podhoretz, editor of 
Commentary. 

The decision focused on 
the section of the Civil Rights 
Act of 1964 that states that 
it shall be unlawful for “any 
_. to discriminate 
against any individual with 
respect to his compensation, 
terms, conditions, or privi- 
leges of employment because 
of such individual's race, 
color, religion, sex, or national 
origin. .. .’ While most contro- 
versial cour! decisions con- 


| cerning the meaning of laws 


come about because of 
ambiguous language in those 





laws, there wasn't the slightest 
question aboul the language 
used in this particular piece of 
legislation. In fact, Justice 
Antonin Scalia noted in a 


| blistering dissent that the law 


possessed “a clarity which, 
had it not proven so unavail- 
ing, one might well recom- 
mend as a model of statutory 
draftsmanship.” 

How then does perhaps the 
world’s most prestigious 
judicial body gel around a law 
s0 clearly enunciated in 
order to make it say exactly 
the opposite? Thus, you have 
a situation where, in the 
words of Podhoretz, “the vic- 
tim of discrimination is not 
given relief under a statute 
whose intention was precisely 
to protect individuals from 
discrimination on the basis of 
race, gender, or religion.” 

As commentator George 
Will characterized it, Justice 
John Paul Stevens's rationale 
was based on ‘the perverse 


| ground that the Court has 


done so much violence 

to Title Vil, and has done so 
for so long, that it is too 
late to respect the law.” In 
other words, because the 


| Court has been going agains! 


both the explicit letter and 
clear intent of the law since 
1978, such violations are now 


| part of the fabric of the law. 


According to this bizarre 
reasoning, past distortions of 
our laws by the Supreme 
Court should not be rectified 
but should serve as justifica- 
tions for future distortions! 
There may be a simpler 
explanation al work here. It 
was originally expressed 
by “Mr. Dooley,” who was the 
alter ego of journalist Finley 
Peter Dunne al the turn of the 
century. In his distinctive 
dialect, Mr. Dooley cynically 





observed that “no matther 
whether th’ constitution follows 
the flag or not, th’ Supreme 
Coort follows th’ iliction 
returns.” Yes, the Supreme 
Court is far from impervious 
lo popular movements, the 
media, and trendy thought in 
academia, all of which have 
been vehemently waving 

the feminist flag for the last 
decade. In my mind, it is 
inconcetvable thal our most 
revered court could have 
come up with a decision so 
violative of democratically 
enacted law were it nol for the 
social agitation of militant 


| feminists and their supporters. 


Clearly, the only way men 
in this country can be assured | 
of justice is by having a 
voice at least as powerful as 
that of radical feminists. That, 
of course, 1s why the National 
Organization lor Men was 
founded. Because the Court 
didnt mandate discrimina- 
tory hiring and promotion 
practices—it only sanctioned 
them—the Johnson decision 
can be fought on a grass- 
roots level through consumer 
action against those firms 
that blatantly discriminate 
against males. Ironically, the 
ordinarily conservative busi- 
ness community was largely 
in favor of the Johnson deci- 
sion, as it allows corporations 
lo cave into unreasonable 
feminist demands with greatly 
lessened fear of litigation 
from aggrieved males, 

| hope thal all you fair- 
minded individuals will join 
me in the struggle against this 
glaring violation of men's 
rights. We must prevent Title 
Vil from being transformed 
from its original purpose into, 
as Justice Scalia phrased 
it, “a powerful engine of 


| racism and sexism, Oty 








THE PRESERVATIVES, 
PLEASE 


Preservatives may not be the unnatural demons they were 
once thought to be. In fact, they may actually help preserve 
youth! Some life-extension researchers advise taking the 
preservatives BHA and BHT to help prevent cancer. 


SELENIUM DEFICIENCIES 
IN THE 


For years, people have flocked to the sunny shores of Florida 
for relaxation, rejuvenation and an overall “glowing” state of 
health. But startling new evidence has recently revealed that 
living in the southeastern US may actually be bad for you. It 
seems the region's soil is low in selenium, a mineral that may 
be crucial in protecting against cardiovascular disease, 
stroke, and certain cancers... 


SUNGLASSES MAY BE 
DAMAGING YOUR EYES 


Instead of protecting your eyes from the summer sun, sun- 
glasses may actually be harmful. By shielding your eyes 
from visible light and causing the pupils to open wider, sun- 
glasses expose the retina to invisible radiation that can lead 
to cataracts—a problem that may soon be solved by using 
ultraviolet filters. 


POLYUNSATURATED FATS 
ARE NOT AN ALTERNATIVE 


Since saturated fats were first linked to heart disease, poly- 
unsaturated fats have been touted as the ideal substitute. 
But don't listen to your cardiologist when he advises switch- 
ing to those heat-processed vegetable oils. They host a gen- 
erous array of dangerous chemical pollutants known as 
“free radicals,” which may prove to be as harmful to your 
health as saturated fats. 


LONGEVITY! 


Never before have we had so much medical information 
available to us. But never before has it been so difficult to 
determine what is healthful and what is not. It seems the 
more we know, the harder it is to make the right decision... 

But now there's a cure for this epidemic of confusion— 
LONGEVITY, the new monthly newsletter published by 
OMNI Magazine. LONGEVITY is the ultimate guide to 
health, well-being and a longer, more vigorous life. 

With a focus on prolonging not only life, but youth as well, 
LONGEVITY sifts through the masses of information, dis- 
cerning fact from fiction and myth from medical reality— 
providing subscribers with all the late-breaking data and 
newest discoveries... 


PANACEA OR PLACEBO 


Cure-alls, tonics and elixirs of youth—the shelves of health 
food stores and pharmacies are crammed with products 
that claim to work magic...LONGEVITY'S “Consumer 
Watch” cuts through the clutter-—evaluating the newest 


products: how they work, why they work, or whether they 


work at all. 
FOOD FOR THOUGHT 


The question of what diet best promotes health and longev- 
ity has long been imbued with controversy. To help you 
choose the most effective nutritional program, LONGEVITY 
lays out the basic and not-so-basic principles of dietary ma- 


nipulation. 
STOP THE CLOCK 


More and more, it's becoming apparent that the quality of 
our lives, especially the latter years, is ours to determine— 
time doesn't have to take its toll. LONGEVITY enables us to 
decide how we wish to grow older, by assembling the most 
recent findings on how to retard the aging process and pro- 
long youth. 


FROM HERE TO ETERNITY 


Eliminating death doesn't seem likely. At least not in the very 
near future. But each and every month, LONGEVITY brings 
you closer to a bold new world in which people do in fact live 
longer, more vibrant lives. So take the first step toward a 
healthier, happier future and subscribe to LONGEVITY to- 
day. Because “the art of living consists of dying young—but 
as late as possible.” 


SUBSCRIBE AND SAVE 


Subscribe to LONGEVITY today, and for only $24 you can 
begin receiving your prescription for a longer, healthier life. 
Not only will you enjoy the convenience of home delivery, but 
you'll also receive a 50% savings off the regular price. If you 
should become dissatisfied at any time, simply let us know 
and you'll be fully refunded for all unmailed issues. Act now! 


SP AS AS a NE NS PAE, N.S A SS GD OS. SD 


LONGEVITY 

PO. Box 11301, Des Moines, |A 50347-1301 

_] Send me one year (12 issues) of Longevity for just $24. 

Name 

Address 

City 

RO he Zip 
CREDIT CARD HOLDERS CALL TOLL-FREE: 


1-800-341-7378 


IN IOWA CALL: 1-800-233-4692 





_]Checkencl. [)Moneyorderencl. [] Billme 

T) Visa [] MasterCarad-ltbk # 

Acct. #_ Exp. date _ 

Canada and elsewhere add $4 00 per subscription. Please allow 6 to 8 weeks fo: 


delivery HBPH 


LOMGEVITY: 
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For protection against 
AIDS, condoms should be used 
with a spermicide, which 

kills the AIDS virus on contact. 





BY MICHAEL COLGAN, Ph.D. 





With all the talk about AIDS 
these days, | was wondering if 
herpes is no longer spread- 
ing the way it was a few 
years ago. Have they cured 
it? | don't want to get herpes 
or AIDS. ['m using condoms 
now. What else should | 

be doing? 


No, herpes is not cured. It is 
still spreading merrily. 
Herpes is just not newsworthy 
anymore alongside AIDS. 
Youre already protecting 
yourself from herpes by using 
condoms. For protection 
against AIDS, however, con- 
doms should be used with 
a spermicide containing 
nonoxynol-9, which kills the 
AIDS virus on contact. 
Fortunately, there are 
effective drugs for treating 
genital herpes. For example, 
acyclovir, prescribed under 
the name Zovirax, is available 
both in pill and ointment 
form and works well in about 
60 percent of the cases. | 
don't mean, however, thal this, 
or any other herpes medica- 
tion, is a cure; they act to 
prevent outbreaks and will kill 
the aclive virus on contact. 
There is no known cure for 
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AIDS. To guard against this 
and other diseases, tt is 
essential to keep your 
immune system strong. 
Nutrition plays a major role in 
this. Doctors D, L. Archer 
and W. H. Glinsman reported 
two years ago in Nutrition 
Research that malnutrition 
reduces immune competence 
and promotes the develop- 
ment of AIDS. We also now 
know that one of our immune 
system's main disease fight- 
ers, CD 8* lymphocytes, 

can prevent the AIDS virus 
from multiplying in test cul- 
tures. So previous fears that 
the body has no defense 
against AIDS are incorrect. 
(This was reported last year 
by Dr. Christopher Walker 
and colleagues at the Univer- 
sity of California, San Fran- 
cisco, in Science.) 

How to keep the immune 
system strong Is an involved 
question. The Colgan Insti- 
tute covers it in detail in 


| our newsletter, Nutrition 


News. Briefly, there is now 


| reliable evidence that moder- 


ately high daily intake of 
antioxidant nutrients is one 
way to increase immunity, 


| Major antioxidants are vitamin 


C, viiamin E, Coenzyme 
Q10, glutathione, and the 
cofactors selenium and zinc. 


I'm a 27-year-old male, and 
my hairline is rapidly reced- 
ing. !'ve heard about minoxidil 
and other hair treatments. 
How safe and how effective 
are these? Also, whal do 

you think about hair trans- 
plants and other surgical 
procedures? 


Two men in every five over 
the age of 25 have thinning 
hair, so the potential markel 
for a hair restorer that works is 





huge. After it was discovered 
[hat minoxidil, a medication 
for high blood pressure made 
by the Upjohn company, 

was also an effective treat- 
ment for baldness, a wave of 
new hair products started 

to make similar sounding sci- 
entific claims. These prod- 
ucts may stimulate resting hair 
follicles. (Al any time, a large 
proportion of your hair folli- 
cles are in a resting phase, 
not growing any hair. lf you 
activate them during this 
period you may indeed enjoy 
handfuls of new hair for a 
few months.) 

Minoxidil is the only sub- 
stance proven to grow new 
hair in previously bald areas. 
Patients using it were found 
lo grow new hair on various 
areas of their bodies. It was 
then applied to bald areas on 
the head. Only about two in 
100 men using topical minox- 
idil will get full hair regrowth. 
About one-third get moderate 
but acceptable hair regrowth. 
All will get growth of fine 
fuzz called vellus hairs. 
Minoxidil is also slow. It takes 
four to six months for the 
hair regrowth to become no- 
ticeable. 

Minoxidil is still not 
approved by the FD.A. for 
hair regrowth. But it is being 
used for that purpose by 
some doctors and can now 
be obtained for hair regrowth 
by prescription in Canada. 
One big disadvantage of 
minoxidil is that it must be 
used continuously. If you 


| stop, balding will begin anew. 


An effective method of 


| Keeping your scalp covered 


is transplantation. A decade 


| ago the popular ploy 


involved taking small punch 
cores from the back of the 
head, each containing about 





40 hairs, and planting them 
in balding areas. This method 
requires numerous sessions, 
over nine months to a year, 
and frequently leaves a 
toothbrush appearance in the 
newly covered area. 

Recently developed scalp- 
reduction techniques are 
better. This procedure 
involves the removal of a 
balding area of skin and 
stretching the heavily haired 
skin from the sides and the 
back to cover the patch. One 
problem of this methad is 
that the edges of the areas 
stretched to cover the bald 
spot are the outer fringes 
of the spot itself. It is therefore 
likely that there will be further 
hair loss from the newly 
covered spots. Finally, the 
stretched areas tend to move | 
back toward their original 
position, leaving a bald strip 
between them. 

New surgical procedures 
developed in the 1980s are a 
vast improvement. The scalp 
can be sectioned and moved 
around in clever ways to 
eliminate bald areas. Trans- 
planted hair patches are 
carefully matched to over- 
come the hair-direction prob- 
lem, and the scalp ts cut in 
curves to give a natural front- 
falling quiff or cowlick. 

One successful method is 
called the Marzola proce- 
dure, which can completely 
eliminate extensive male- 
pattern baldness. Dr Dominic 
Grandy in Pittsburgh has 
further developed this 
method. The American Jour- 
nal of Cosmetic Surgery 
just published a remarkable 
photo record of a patient with 
extensive frontal and occipt- 
tal baldness who regained a 
completely full head of hair 
in one operation, Ot, 














“Someone whose opinion | respect has been 
advising me to use condoms. | 
He’s the Surgeon General of the United States’ 


“To quote the man directly: ‘The best protection against infection right now, 
barring abstinence, is use of a condom. 

Now, it's not like | haven't heard this anywhere else. 

These days, unless you never read the papers, watch TV, or talk to your friends, 
you re definitely going to hear something about sexually transmitted diseases. 

How serious they are. How anyone can get them. How condoms can help protect 
you. Sometimes you wonder how much is real danger. And how much is just panic. 
But when the Surgeon General says something about health, I'd give it more weight. 

And act on it. Especially in this case. After all, I've got absolutely nothing to lose 
if | follow his advice. And maybe a terrible lot to lose, if | don't.’ 

Trojan condoms, the most widely used brand in America, help reduce the 
risk of sexually transmitted diseases. 


TROJAN’ 


BRAND CONDOMS 


© 1987 Carter-Wallace, Inc. FO r all the right redsons. 





COMING NEXT MONTH 


___ THE GREAT 
PENTHOUSE TREASURE HUNT 


This September, Penthouse celebrates its 18th 
anniversary in truly grand style. We're offering 
you, the reader, a chance to win one of these 
spectacular prizes in the Fourth Annual Great 
Penthouse Treasure Hunt. Grand Prize: a limited- 
edition Panther Kallista sports car, hand-assem- 
bled in England and valued at $27,000. First 
Prize: a CPC Sontegra Super Palm Beach 28 
home-tanning unit with high-pressure face tan- 
ner, electric lift, and oscillating fan, valued at 
$8,100. Second Prize: an $8,000 Blush Dyed 
shadow Fox Coat from the Flemington Fur Com- 
pany. Third Prize: an audiophile’s dream system 


from Onkyo, including AM/FM stereo tuner, turn- 
table with cartridge, CD player, equalizer, pre- 
amp, power amps, cassette tape deck, Snell Type 
C speakers, system rack, stereo headphones, 
and wireless remote control, total value $7,765. 
Fourth Prize: the Jet Ski X-2 (seats two) and the 
Jet Ski 550 (single-person unit) from Kawasaki, 
total value $7,250. And that’s just the beginning: 
Enter by the Early Bird Deadline and become 
eligible to win a trip for two to Australia courtesy 


of Direction Pacific and Continental Airlines. Who 


will be this year’s big winner? Come September, 
it could be you! 
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e@ Venus butterfly” is 
an especially stimulating oral 
technique, whose name 
comes from the delicate vibrations 
of a butterfly's wings.® 





XAVIERA HOLLANDER 
CALL ME MADAM 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 
lam writing about a problem | 
came across the other night. | 
feel | am very educated when 
it comes to sex; | have done 
much experimenting and 
reading. But while watching a 
television program called “L.A. 
Law,” | was stumped. 

During the program there 
was a mention of a technique 
called “Venus butterfly.” Of 
course they didn't go into de- 
tail on the subject, | suppose 
since the show was aired dur- 
ing prime time. 

The mention of this phrase 
has heightened my curiosity. 
is there really a technique 
called Venus butterfly, or is it 
just another term applied to 
something that | am already 
familiar with?—W. S. 


The reason the TV show you 
watched did not go into detail 
was not because it was on 
during prime time, but be- 
cause the actual nature of the 
Venus butterfly was not spec- 
ified in the script. The station 
switchboard was apparently 
flooded with inquiries that night 
from sexually oriented viewers 
who wanted to go to bed and 
try it, but the show's spokes- 
person was not forthcoming, 
perhaps because there is ac- 
tually no such term. 

| wondered if the whole thing 
was just the product of a horny 
scriptwriter’s steamy imagi- 
nation, but the expression 
struck a chord in my memory, 
and although no one | spoke 
to had ever heard of it, | was 
convinced that it was based 
on reality. | decided to re- 
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search the term myself. 

The Venus part, | assumed, 
must be referring to the god- 
dess of love, or could it be the 


planet? | remembered a 
slightly embarrassing experi- 
ence when | was traveling in 
Morocco with my boyfriend 
and another couple. After a 
long, tiring drive, we arrived 
late at night in a small town on 
the lower slopes of the Atlas 
Mountains and pulled up in 
front of the only hotel. It was 
small and unprepossessing, 
and the Arab receptionist told 
us in French that he had only 
one room available, but that it 
contained three beds. We in- 
spected it and found that al- 
though it was on the primitive 
side, it was clean, and the third 
bed was large enough for two 
people, if not three. 

As in many underdevel- 
oped countries, the Moroc- 
cans are obsessed with pa- 


perwork, and before we could 
take the room, we were re- 
quired to fill out complicated 
registration forms that de- 
manded a lot of intimate, per- 
sonal details. The other man in 
our party, who is adamantly 
antagonistic to what he de- 
scribes as bureaucratic 
bullshit, gave his profession on 
the form as “Venusian spy.” 
The receptionist took his form, 
studied it, and then said in 
perfect English, “| hope you 
have filled this in correctly, as 
it is handed in to the police 
every day. By the way, what is 
this Venusian spy?" My boy- 
friend, who is never short of 
something to say, looked at the 
form and said, “You must've 
heard of us. Were a famous 
pop group, the Venusian 
Spies!" So, feeling like idiots, 
we all had to write “Venusian 
spy’ on our forms. 

Like the flowers that bloom 





in the spring, tra la la, this has 
nothing to do with the case, but 
it reminded me of a flower 
called the Venus's-flytrap. This 
weird plant, which in this 
country grows only around 
Wilmington, North Carolina, is 
carnivorous, subsisting on 
flies. There was a craze for in- 
stalling them in one's living 
room not long ago, as a form 
of fly deterrent. The plant 
snares its prey with its leaves, 
which are hinged in the center 
and can close like a book. It 
isn't much of a fly-catcher, 
however, because it takes 24 
hours to digest each fly before 
it catches another one. 

The interesting thing about 
it is that these leaves, apart 
from ‘their predatory aspect, 
bear a close resemblance to a 
woman's vagina, but again it 
was obvious that! was barking 
up the wrong bush. 

Then | hit pay dirt in a his- 
torical treatise on condoms: 
The condom has been around 
for years, and it seems that as 
long ago as the turn of the 
century, the designer condom 
became available. Some ex- 
traordinarily fancy models hit 
the market, some with Satan's 
head, complete with horns 
molded on top (Jerry Falwell 
would have liked that one), 
some with a finish like a pot 
scourer, and many with bumps 
and protrusions to stimulate 
the clitoris and different parts 
of the vagina. These things are 


All inquines are treated in conlidence Send 


yours to Xaviera Hollander, Penlhowse Mag: 
azine, 1965 Broaciway, New York, NY 10023- 
5965 Miss Hollander regrets thal no privale 


reples Can he supplied 





Why Passport is the most expensive* 
radar detector in the world 


What sets Passport above other detectors is 
the technical reach of our engineers, and their 
insistence on excellence at every design step. 
Road & Track called us “the industry leader in 
detector technology. Here's why: 

Double-ridge waveguide: It was 
always taken as gospel that miniaturizing 
a detector would hurt performance. Passport 
proved this wrong. The miniaturized horn 
antenna feeds into a double-ridge waveguide, 
Dual compound chokes are required, and the 
notch filters are press fit to exact depth. The 
design process was incredibly complex. But the 
payoff is indisputable. Passport'’s performance 
is uncompromised by its discreet size. 

Rashid rejection: In another engi- 
neering first, our detectors have been made 
immune to K-band signals transmitted by the 
Rashid VRSS 
collision 
warning sys- 
tem. Other 
detectors pro- 
duce false alarms in the presence of Rashid. 
Our AFR™ (Alternating Frequency Rejection) 
circuitry isolates and neutralizes Rashid signals, 
yet leaves the radar detection capability un- 
diminished for your protection. 

X-K differentiation: Passport has 
separate warning tones to distinguish X-band 
from K-band. The difference is important. Traffic 
radar is just one of many transmitters assigned 
to X-band by the FCC. Motion detectors, burglar 
alarms and microwave door openers also share 
this frequency. When you hear the X-band 
warning, you respond accordingly. 

But just two transmitters operate on 
K-band— radar and Rashid. K-band radar’s 
short effective range requires immediate response. 
Since our AFR circuitry rejects Rashid, Passport's 
K-band warning is positively radar, and you 
always know how to respond. 





RADAR VHLD 


© 1987 CMI 


Variable-rate warning: On radar 
contact, Passport’s bar graph of eight Hewlett- 
Packard LEDs indicates radar strength, and you 


| will hear the audible 
ses be slowly at first, quicker 


as you approach, then constant as you near 
effective radar range. Our engineers have 
preprogrammed the warning system to tell you 
everything you need to know about radar. 
Passport asks no further programming of you, 
unlike many lesser detectors. 

SMD circuitry: Passport s miniaturiza- 
tion was made complete by the use of SMD's 
(Surface Mounted Devices), micro-electronics 
common in satellites but long considered too 
exotic for radar detectors. SMD circuit boards 
also provide ruggedness unobtainable with 
conventional technology. 

Compact dimensions: Passport was 
designed to be the most discreet detector ever — 
only 0.75" H x 2.75" W x 4.50" L. On guard, 
it never draws attention to itself. 

Die-cast aluminum housing: The 
antenna is integrated into Passport’s die-cast 
SAE 308 aluminum housing. This way no 
amount of abuse can ever shake the antenna 





Call Toll Free 800-543-1608 
(Phone Mon-Fri 8am-IIpm, Sat 95:40, Sun 10-5 EST) 


PASSPORT 


RADAR-RECEIVER 
EEE ee 


$295 (OH res. add $16.23 tax) 
Slightly higher in Canada 


Cincinnati Microwave 
Department 30587 
One Microwave Plaza 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45249-9502 





loose, and Passport’s precision electronics are 
protected by a rugged metal vault for durability 
under extreme conditions. 

Nextel finish: The alloy housing is 
finished in charcoal Nextel —a light-absorbing 
coating — to eliminate all possibility of reflec- 
tion and glare. 

Twin speakers: A fully adjustable 
volume control allows you to set the loudness 
of the audible warning from twin speakers. The 
warning tone is 1024 Hz, identical to that used for 
Morse code, for maximum clarity yet minimum 
annoyance, 

All accessories included: Passport 
comes complete with everything needed for 
installation in any car, including coiled cord, 


PA & ~ea straight cord, 
a windshield 
¢ / ey * mount bracket, 






E cy visor mount 
bracket, hook- 
and-loop fastener, lighter adapter, direct-wire 
power adapter, and comprehensive owners 
manual. A leather travel case is also included. 

Satisfaction guaranteed: We engi- 
neered Passport, we build it, and we sell direct 
to you. We take full responsibility for your 
satisfaction. If you're not completely satisfied 
within 30 days, return Passport. We ll refund all 
your money, including postage. 

Now...same-day shipping: Call us 
toll free with your questions. If you decide to 
buy, orders in by 3:00 pm eastern time Monday 
through Friday go out the same day by UPS, and 
we pay for shipping. Overnight delivery is guar- 
anteed by Federal Express for $10 extra. 

Passport’s price reflects the exacting 
standards of our engineers ,..and of our 
customers. 


*® Based on lowest price offered for dash-mounted detectors 
in leading auto magazines. 
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of course still available, as a glance 
through any catalog of sexual aids will 
show you, and they all have pet names, 
apart from the generic title of French tick- 
lers. One was called Lecherous Lollipop, 
and another King Dong, but there was 
one that was actually made in France and 
had a French name, Papille de Venus, 
which | would loosely translate as “Ve- 
nus's tit.” It was a fairly straightforward 
rubber, but at the bottom it had a floppy 
little Knob, like a large nipple, hence the 
name, At one time it was available in the 
United States, and a go-ahead salesman 
decided it would go better with an En- 
glish name. He christened it the Venus 
Butterfly. What | think he did was to look 
up “papille” in a French dictionary, and 
right next to it he found the word papillon, 
meaning “butterfly.” | don't know if he liked 
it better or just read the wrong word. 
But | was still not satisfied. Could the 
fabulous Venus butterfly be nothing more 
than an uneducated marketing error? | 
knew that the expression “butterfly 
queen’ refers to a male homosexual who 
is primarily interested in fellatio in the 
sixty-nine position, and | felt sure that 
something that, “if it fell into the wrong 
hands ... could sexually overcome a 
woman, had to be something more than 
a mere contrivance. If the phrase came 
from a scriptwriter, the answer had to be 
semantic, | delved deeper. | knew that 
“butter” has long been a slang word for 


semen, but | discovered in one of my 
sourcebooks that “making the butter fly” 
means masturbating, and “making Ve- 
nus’s butter fly" signifies doing some- 
thing exciting enough to start a woman's 
vaginal juices flowing. This was it. “The 
simile of the delicate vibrations of a but- 
terfly’s wings has given the name Venus 
butterfly to an especially stimulating oral 
technique.” | memorized the instructions, 
dragged my lover away from the TV (he 
was watching “The Muppet Show"), got 
him into the bedroom and out of his 
clothes (and | out of mine), and told him, 
“Venus's lover (or mine) flutters his tongue 
against her clitoris (or mine) with such 
speed and subtlety that it not only coaxes 
cream from her pussy (or mine) but leads 
to an almost continuous series of soul- 
shattering orgasms." He went ahead and 
did it, and it was all marvelously true. Then 
he ruined it all by saying, “What you really 
need is a sort of human vibrator. Next 
time you want me to do that, I'll swallow 
a couple of long-life batteries first!” 


TAKING ORDERS 

/ama young Air Force officer and gentle- 
man who recently graduated from a small 
all-male Southern college. My first as- 
signment was to an isolated Texas base 
for three months of training. The first two 
months were like my all-male college 
days: no sex, no fun. | lived in a suite of 
two rooms connected by a small kitchen. 


Just relax! As your attorney, Ili do your lying for you.” 
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One day, much to my surprise, a woman 
walked into the kitchen. She was a tall 
beauty with red hair, glowing green eyes, 
and a 36-inch chest fully packed into her 
uniform blouse. She said her name was 
Betsy and that the billeting officer told 
her she would have a female suite mate. 
| told her that | didn't mind sharing the 
kitchen if she didn't. But | could tell she 
did. She turned on her lovely legs and 
marched back to her room. 

That night, while | was heating up my 
TV dinner, | could hear the sound of lovely 
Betsy taking a shower. My throbbing 
eight-inch love tool also seemed to hear 
her as it rose to attention. Then | heard 
odd groans coming from Betsy's bath- 
room. | rushed over to make sure she was 
okay. As | opened the door, steam bil- 
lowed out, blinding me momentarily. Then 
| saw all five foot eight of this sexy cap- 
tain playing with a hand-held shower 
massage. She saw me, smiled, and 
beckoned me in. Never one to refuse a 
direct order, | sharply complied, and 
quickly stripped off my B.V.D's to reveal 
my college-wrestler physique and bob- 
bing friend Harvey. | stepped into the 
shower and she immediately sank down 
to her knees, murmuring something deep 
in her throat about wanting to be a “head 
nurse” someday. | caressed her red locks 
as | gently urged her moist, full red lips 
over my pulsating muscle of love. Much 
to my surprise, she knew how to deep- 
throat! As she felt my urgings become 
more insistent, she came up for air, | knew 
the evening had only just begun! 

She led me out of her steaming bath- 
room to her large, soft bed. Willingly, ! 
complied. She laid me back on the bed, 
spread-eagled. She reached over to her 
fape deck and put some music on. Then 
she got onto the bed and lowered herself 
onto quivering Harvey. She ground slowly 
for the duration of the song, pulling her- 
self off at the end, leaving me hanging. | 
wondered if | should mention that my TV 
dinner was burning as another song came 
on. She took out a large vibrator and 
brought herself off. Unfortunately, | wasn't 
so lucky. My dinner was smoking and | 
wasn't. She took care of part of the prob- 
lem by giving me something to eat. 

She lowered her dripping, swollen cunt 
onto my face. | took advantage of the sit- 
uation and chowed down. After another 
bucking orgasm—with her large, firm, 
erect-nippled breasts jiggling in my 
face—she asked me to leave her room 
and slammed the door. Needless to say, 
my TV dinner was a total loss. She moved 
out early the next morning. 

Xaviera, why does this always happen 
to me? Women use and disrespect me! 
l'm supposed to be an Air Force stud. 
How can / be more assertive?—N. T. 


Your problem is revealed in the first line 
of your letter. As an embryonic officer, 
you have learned to obey orders. Con- 
sequenily, any order your eight-inch friend 
Harvey gives you, you follow to the letter. 


A stiff cock, like a five-star general, is not 
affected by twinges of conscience. “Get 
in there and take possession of that little 
bushy-topped mound and pay no atten- 
tion to enemy gunfire,” says General 
Harvey. “Yes, sir,” you say, springing to 
attention, and you rush in where angels 
fear to tread, because a soldier must obey 
orders and a gentleman should always 
comply with a lady's wishes. 

Now, we obviously need an army, navy, 
and air force in case any of those funny 
Central Americans or wily Orientals step 
out of line, not to mention the sneaky Si- 
berians. Someone has to be ready to nuke 
the enemies of freedom, and you have 
been well trained in this capacity. The 
only way you can become more assertive 
is to question the commands you re- 
ceive, wherever they come from, but this 
would make you most unsuitable for a 
military career. So you would probably 
be better off to stay obedient, do what- 
ever Harvey, women, and your superior 
officers tell you, and stick to junk food 
that doesn't need heating up. 


FIVE-CARD STUD 


Two years ago, five of my best friends — 


and | began having regular weekly poker 
games at our house. My wife Marilyn 
didn't mind and, actually, rather enjoyed 
the games. From the start, she always 


wore sexy clothes on game night. She | 


would serve sandwiches, chips, and 
drinks. The guys were always cormpll- 
menting her on the way she looked, which 
Is terrific. She was flattered. 

Last year, at the encouragement of my 
card-playing friends, Marilyn began 
hostessing the parties wearing less and 
less clothing for each game. After about 
two months, she was actually hostessing 
our poker games in the nude. She en- 
joyed the compliments, | enjoyed her re- 
ceiving the compliments, and the guys 
enjoyed being able to get an eyeful of my 
wife’s luscious body. Everybody was 
happy and things couldn't have been 
more fun. 

Gradually, Marilyn began to let the guys 
cut the cards to take turns taking off her 
clothes. Somehow, at someone's sug- 
gestion, the guy who removed her pan- 
ties started using them as his ante in the 
card game. In turn, whoever won the hand 
had to ante up my wife's panties. Three 
months ago, this scenario changed. 

One night at the conclusion of the 
game, Darren, who had won the last hand, 
had also won Marilyn's panties. Cashing 
in the chips wasn't too much of a prob- 
lem, but he wanted to cash in my wife's 
panties. Marilyn seemed all too eager to 
please as she reached for his hand and 
led him down the hall to the bedroom 
while the rest of us had something to 


drink. About half an hour later, they | 


emerged from the bedroom and Darren 


told all of us that he had just had the best — 


piece of ass in his life. 


Every game since, whoever wins the | 


last hand and my wife’s panties gets to 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 1417 








If you'd like to know more about how we age our whiskey, drop us a line. 


AT JACK DANIELS DISTILLERY, moving a 
whiskey barrel uphill takes sure hands and 


strong arms. 


Richard McGee has both. And is as good at 
“reading”’ a barrel as he is at changing its 
location. That writing on the barreltop informs 
him how long this particular whiskey 
has been resting in the barrelhouse. 
And whether it's sufficiently aged to ~— Fag 
go out in the world. They say most {a 
things in life don’t improve with age. {= 
But after a sip of Jack Daniel's, Son > 
you ll discover a rare exception = 
to the rule. 
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Tennessee Whiskey*80-90 Proof*Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Proprietor, Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 
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THE NEW PROSTITUTION 


BY EMILY PRAGER 


back to fifties conservatism, up Comes surrogate moth- 
erhood and we're into a new perversity that can only be 
described as space-age. Surrogate mothering gives new 


| Be when everybody said the fun’s over, we're going 


meaning to the phrase “women in the work force.” Believe me, | 


it's great to know that if | ever get short on funds, | can just 
have a baby for someone and make ten. grand. If only there 
' had been surrogate mothering when | began my career. With 
one pregnancy a year, | could have made a living off writing 
| a lot e&rlier. 

| know, I'n) supposed to be really serious about it. It brings 
up a lot of women’s issues. But who's kidding whom? We're 
talking about renting out your womb and selling your entire 
genetic code here. Some can call ita “gift” to infertile couples 
if they like, | call it technoprostitution. 

| mean, I’m a woman. I've got all the equipment. And | do 
not see the difference between selling your body for sex and 
selling your body for reproduction. No, excuse me. | take that 
back. There are major differences: In one, the body is a sem- 
inal repository, in the other it's a fetal repository; one is illegal 
and the women doing it are spat upon, the other ts legal and 
the women doing it are the lat- 
est feminist Cause; one is a vic- 
timless crime, the other a life- 
time of anguish for a totally 
innocent victim. 

And there are big differences 
| in the money too. The average 
mid-level prostitute makes, say, 
$100 a day—at six days a week, 
that’s $2,000 a month, times nine 
is $18,000 for nine months’ work. 
Surrogate mothers are getting 
$10,000. |'m sorry, in this econ- 
| omy, that’s peanuts. Oliver North 
could have made a better deal. 
The lawyers handling the sur- 
rogate contracts, or pimps as | 
like to call them, are also getting 
$10,000—for having gone to law 
school, | presume. Now some 
legislatures are talking about 
making payment for surrogate 
mothering illegal which, they 
claim, will take care of the mo- 
rality problem. Noel Keane, sur- 





rogate yenta in the Baby M case, says money is not the object 
for surrogate mothers, it is the desire to help infertile couples. 
Yeah, well, we'll just see how many women come clamoring 
for stretch marks, depleted breasts, and episiotomies in the 
name of charity, Noel. 

Don't get me wrong. |'m for the legalization of prostitution. 
All | am saying is that if prostitution ts illegal, then surrogate 
mothering should be, too, because technically the same crime 
is being committed: selling the body. For illicit sex, for illicit 
mothering, in both cases a mockery is being made of some- 
thing the society holds sacred. Why society is condoning one 
ana not the other is pure hypocrisy. 

And racism. There are, it seems, no white babies for adop- 
tion. Hence couples are driven to the surrogate-mother solu- 
tion. There are, however, thousands of black babies who des- 
perately need homes and care. But don't let me get logical. 
Racism has nothing to do with logic. 

But look, if we legalize prostitution, then we can have sur- 
rogate mothering. It’s okay with me. Sex with strange men for 
money, having a strange mans baby for money—whatever 


pays off MasterCard. But it saddens me to think of Baby M's | 


baby book: baby's first kidnap- 
ping, baby’s first custody battle, 
baby’s first word: Sue! 

Every year | write a piece 


prostitution is illegal, about how 
psychically damaging it is that 
in our society there is this out- 
cast population of women. Now, 
with surrogate mothering being 
condoned, there ts no moral ex- 
cuse for this continued misog- 
ynistic brutality. Bring a class- 
action suit, prostitutes. Now is 
the time. 

| read recently that a woman 
was implanted with her daugh- 
ter and son-in-law's fertilized 
ova. This. woman is now carry- 
ing her own grandchildren. So | 
called my mother. | said, “Mom, 
how about it?" She said yes right 


a. 


a 


incest. Good old biological, ge- 
netic Mom. She's a dying breed. 
35 


about how hypocritical itis that — 


away and didn't even ask about 
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BY LYNN KEARCHER 


Once considered the drink 
reserved for neophytes, who 
would down the liquor in 
concoctions obliterated by 
syrupy-sweet cola, rum has 
now achieved top-shelf 
status along with blended 
scotches, aged brandies, and 
premium vodkas. The manu- 
facturing of rum has not 
changed; in fact, the process 
has remained basically the 
same for centuries. Lately, 

| what has occurred to upscale 
| rum’s image is twofold. First, 


| a Superslick ad Campaign 
featuring a tight shot of white 
| rum reflecting through a 
| crystal glass while fresh or- 
ange juice cascades into 
the drink. To say the least, this 
- evocative photograph 
| makes one seriously 
| Crave a sip. Second, 
over the last few 
years the Caribbean 
has become a fa- 
vored vacation play- 
ground for yuppies. 
Calypso bands, 
gentle seas, and lus- 
clous drinks spiked 
with vanilla-scented rum 
leave an indelible mark 
on travelers. But aside 
from the flashy trappings, 
does rum truly possess 
| the versatility and cachet of 
| other spirits? The answer 
is yes—if you are willing to 
experiment and drop all 
preconceived notions. 
Rum is made from a by- 
product of sugar cane 
(blackstrap molasses), while 
whiskey and brandy are 
made from grains and grapes, 
respectively. Unlike whiskey 
and brandy, where color 
is pretty much uniform and 
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| taste differences may be 


difficult for the average palate 
to detect, rum runs the gam- 
ut from colorless to honey 
gold to a deep, rich mahog- 
any. A variation in flavor 

also sets rum apart from other 
spirits. Rum may possess 
uniquely Caribbean charac- 
teristics, such as the cinna- 
mon-and-clove-spiked Cap- 
tain Morgan, or may be 
subtle and refined, as de- 
picted in brands such as Ba- 
cardi Silver Label or Don Q 
Cristal. In Puerto Rico each 
distillery has its own secret 
formula, which is kept under 


| lock and key. But there are 
' Rums of Puerto Rico launched | 


other factors that also con- 
tribute to the flavor of rum, in- 
cluding the length of time 

it is aged in white-oak casks, 
compounded with the balmy 
Caribbean climate, and the 
flavor of the spring water 
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used in manufacturing. Al- 
though Puerto Rico requires 
by law that all rum be aged 
for at least one year, several 
of the premium brands are 
aged much longer and make 


excellent after-dinner drinks. 


Some of these include Ron 
Bacardi Gold Reserve, Ron 
del Barrilito 3 Star, and El 
Dorado (not exported). Similar 


| to Scotch, rums are usually 
| a blend from various years. 


While there isn't any scien- 
tific evidence, many rum 


| aficionados attest to evenings 


spent imbibing rum—taken 
neat—and waking up the 
next day hangover free. 
Hemingway preferred his rum 
in daiquiri form, and could 
easily spend an afternoon 
packing away six drinks 
in search of literary inspira- 
tion. Although there isn't 
any record as to whether he 
suffered from a hang- 


—— over, we do have testa- 


ment to the fact that 
he became inspired.. 
Talk to someone 
who likes rum and 
they'll tell you a rum 
story or myth. The 
pina colada is said to 
have been invented 
by an elderly man who 
is still bartending at 
the San Juan Hilton. 
(Ironically, he is a Seventh- 
Day Adventist.) The re- 
nowned bartender is bitter— 
despite his popularity— 


7| because he hasn't gained a 


iS 

















bloody cent from his new- 
found fame. Another pioneer- 


_ ing rum enthusiast, Edmundo 
| Fernandes, proprietor of 

| Ron de! Barrilito, forgoes 

| making big bucks on rum to 

|. maintain his political beliefs. 


An octogenarian anarchist, 
Fernandes wishes indepen- 
dence for Puerto Rico, and 
will only export a small per- 








| centage of his annual stock 


so that he will not have to pay 


| tax money. 


The rum stories are end- 
less, but the best way for you 
to truly understand the spirit 
is to experience it firsthand. 
Perhaps the truly quintessen- 
tial rum drink is the coco 
frio. For this you will need one 
well-chilled coconut with 


| the top sliced off. Pour into 
| the coconut milk two or three | 
| generous shots of dark rum, 
| a dash of pineapple juice, 

| and gently stir with a 


straw. Sit yourself in the 
shade of a palm, and as you 
sip your coco frio, lose 
yourself in the rhythm of the 
crystal-clear Caribbean 
breaking at your feet. The 
rest is up to you. Follow your 
fantasies—after all, pleasure 
is only as limited as your 
imagination. 


PEOPLE 


BY PATRICE BALDWIN 


On July 28, TVs across 
America will be able to boldly 
go where no man has gone 
in the last 27 years. Arts 

and Entertainment Cable 
Network will present, for the 
first time since its original 
screening in 1960, an Alcoa/ 
Goodyear Theatre presenta- 
tion of “333 Montgomery.” 

A courtroom drama based on 
a real case, “333 Montgom- 
ery” is remarkable for more 
than its entertainment value. It 
marks the historic meeting 


| between “Star Trek” writer- 


producer Gene Roddenberry 
and DeForest Kelly, a.k.a. 
Dr. Leonard “Bones” McCoy 
from the Enterprise. 

“In the beginning | was 
typecast. | acted mostly in 
westerns, or played the 
heavy,” says Kelly. The lawyer | 





that “333 Montgomery” was 

| based on saw Kelly's screen 
test and insisted that he 
portray him in the television 
drama. Shortly after, Kelly got 
a Call from the writer of the 
play, none other than Gene 
Roddenberry. 

“Gene and | have been 
friends ever since,” Kelly tells 
Penthouse. “A few years 
later, he called me into his 
office at the studio and asked 
} me to view a pilot he was 
| pitching to the network. It was 
the original ‘Star Trek.’ | had 
never been into science 


me what | thought, | had to 
tell him he either had the 
‘biggest flop or the biggest hit 
in television history on his 
hands. In a sense, | was right 
on both counts.” 

Overcoming initial network 
reluctance to cast Kelly, 
Roddenberry finally got him 
the role of McCoy when 
“Star Trek” was picked up by 
NBC as a series. According 
to Kelly, the affection and 
interplay between Kirk, Spock, 
and McCoy that makes the 








| fiction, but when Gene asked | 





series SO endearing and 


} enduring was a fluke. “Call it 


luck or happenstance, but 


} our warm working relationship 


that | think comes across 

so well on screen just 
happened. About the third 
show we filmed, | threw ina 
line. Leonard Nimoy [Spock] 
gave me a look, | gave him 
one back, and that set it 

off. The fan mail started to 
pour in, and the writers played 
it up for all it was worth.” 

The popularity of “Star Trek” 
still soars. Reruns of the 
original series and the box- 
office success of the four 
feature films have now 
spawned a television sequel: 
“Star Trek: The Next Genera- 
tion.” “| have mixed feelings 
about the new series,” says 
Kelly. “I think the whole cast 
does. But | wish Gene the 
best of luck.” . 

For Trekkies and trivia 
buffs, Kelly revealed his 
favorite “Star Trek” enter- 
prises. Best episode: “City 
on the Edge of Forever,” 
written by SF master Harlan 
Ellison and costarring a 


_fial desires. “Nah,” he 


| SPORTS 


| then, to catch up 





pre-"Dynasty” Joan Collins. 
“Everything about that show 


| was good, from the story to 


the acting. | think it was 


| the best ensemble piece we 


ever did.” Best movie? “The 


last one, [Star Trek IV:] The 


Voyage Home. For the first 


| | time, the general public saw 


what Trekkies had seen for 
years—the warmth and 
humor.” 

There is a new Star Trek 
motion picture in the works, 


|} and once again Kelly will 
be on board. The fifth Trekkie 


flick will be directed by 
Captain Kirk himself, William 
shatner. Since Nimoy 
directed the last two films, 
we wondered if Kelly 

also harbors any directo- 


scoffs McCoy-like. “One 
of us has to hold the 
actual acting together.” 
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For 11 years, first as a Dolphin, 


then as a Giant, Larry 


Csonka reigned over football 


with a brand of play built 
on attack and determined 
resistance. The effort 
pays off on August 8, 
when he joins the 
game's greats in 
Canton, Ohio, as the 
newest member of 
professional football's 
venerable Hall of 
Fame. 

It's some surprise, 


with him now, living 
his free time ina 
small trapper's _.. 
cabin, out : 
of the spotlight. 

“Ninety percent 
of my life now is 








lived on the road," Csonka 
muses. ‘I'm a Miller Lite Beer 


| All-Star on TV commercials, — 


me and my partners have 
a $12 million travel business, 
and | speak to corporations 


20 times a year, about positive 


living and getting the hell 

on with it. With this kind 

of schedule, | need a place 
to be by myself, so | built 

the cabin here on the farm to 


| keep the focus straight.” 


ew “The farms 
~~ Csonka's 
own. 
“| was 
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| raised by farmers,” he says, 


“and my brother Joe and 

|, we've got the family place 
[in rural Ohio}, 500 acres 
we lease out and work for 
dairy and grain.” 

No regrets on leaving the 
game? No missing the glory? 
No void in its place? “Hell, 
no,” Csonka laughs. “The 
minute you're defined by what 


you do on an athletic field, 


you've had it as aman. That's 
what happens to the guys 
who go bad. They become 
what the press makes them. 
They don't know their roots, so 
they float around, lost, 
getting into trouble.” 

Csonka has managed to 
avoid that trap. “Where | 
come from, you don't need a 
Lincoln Continental. Want 
to know the truth, | like my 
pickup truck a hell of a lot 
better. Same for the cabin. 
Nothing fancy. Just nature and 
me. | watch the snow, smoke 
my cigars, take the dogs 
out, do a little rambling. Living 
done right, | call it. Getting 
back to basics.” 

Not that peace blinds him 
to the facts. “We're the last 
of the breed. | don't see how 
any farmer on a two- or 
three-hundred-acre spread 


can make a living ever again. © 


Their farms demand heavy 
investment for material and 
hands, and return on the 
crops just can't handle it. It’s 
huge tracts now, huge 
tonnage. Mom-and-pop 
places are a thing of the past. 


| just hope the values—the 
stuff | learned growing up as 


a kid, milking and branding 


| and running down the fields, 
| the importance of family 


and caring for each other in 
a community of equals—I 


| hope they never change or 

| fade away. They're everything, 
no? What I'm about.” 
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| SEN NEWS 


BY PATRICE BALDWIN 


¢ Forget Spanish fly, oysters, 
and powdered rhino horn. 
According to Diana Warbur- 
ton's A—Z of Aphrodisia, 


- published this September by 


Salem House, almost 
anything in your kitchen will 


} serve to heat up the one 


you love. A—Z is packed with 


| potions guaranteed to stifmu- 
| late, engorge, and excite 
| the languid lover. The inflam- 
| matory favorites of legendary 
lovers like Casanova and 


Madame de Pompadour are 


_ revealed and ready for 
_ application by those brave 


enough to try them. Anyone 
adventurous enough to try 
ambergris, pussy-willow 
bark, or garlic as an aid to 
amorous encounters? 

« “Whenever you see a 


| good-looking young girl on 


the arm of an old man, you 
tend to think that she's after his 


$20 million. In reality, she's 
more interested in his 20 


minutes!” says Bill Baldwin, 


| producer of “Sexy Sixties,” a 


pinup calendar with a twist. 
All the models, featured 


_ in various states of undress, 


are well over the age of 
consent. The calendar, which 
is in its second year of publi- 
cation, has sold over 20,000 
copies. Explaining the inspi- 
ration behind “Sexy Sixties,” 


Mr. Baldwin says, “The only 


image most people have 

of older people is standing in 
line for social security, or at 
the drugstore buying stoo! 
softener. | wanted young 
people to know that there is 
no reason to give up hope.” 
He attributes the popularity of 
the calendar with college 
students to the fact that only 


six percent of people over 


i 


60 are likely to contract AIDS, 
as opposed to 33 percent 

in the 20- to 30-year age 
group. For more information 
or a calendar (cost: $5), write 
to Bill Baldwin, Sexy Sixties, 
PO. Box 6394, East Lansing, 
Mich. 48823, 

* Ever wisn you were a fly 
on the wall in the White 
House? Robert Parker went 
one better. Parker, author 
of Capitol Hill in Black and 
White, is the former headwait- 
er and maitre d’ of the U.S. 
senate Dining Room, and as 
such had access to senato- 
rial “escape rooms’ in the 
Capitol building. According 







































to Parker, as well as being 
used for legitimate reasons, 
these little “hideaways” were 
utilized by senators and 
representatives for parties, 
payoffs, and assignations. As 
a senator, in fact, Lyndon 
Johnson had seven rooms into 
which he'd invite women to 
“take dictation... . Three 
or four white women and at. 
least three black ones used to 
come to the hideaway 
regularly, Parker writes. “In - 
the old days, many of the 
elected officials left their | 
wives back home. Quite 
naturally, these men eventually 
would get in the mood for 
some female companionship. 
They d develop liaisons with 
their secretaries or aides, 
or just play the field. There 
was never any shortage 
of available women in 
Washington.” Gary Hart must 
have missed the book. 
e Vanessa Williams, eat 
your heart out. Miss 

Lyudmilla Semdyakina, a> 
railroad-engineering 
student, was chosen out 

of a field of 10,000 as © 
the winner in Siberia’s 
first beauty contest. 

A. Romanov, chair- 
man of the judging 
panel, explained 
that Lyudmilla 
embodied the 
» premise of the 
| competition, that 
» “real beauty, 
as talent, is not 
only a gift of 
nature but the 
, result of 
Y persistent work 
/ on oneself.” It » 
was not reported 
if the “most charming and 
attractive” Lyudmilla received 
any prizes for winning the 


| Young Communist League— 


sponsored contest.O+-, 
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There's nothing else like it under the 
sun. From the hottest of spots to the 
steamiest regions, Penthouse ex- 
poses you to the most tempting, 
(=o sj |g len (e)(s(emels(eme)|—e isle melser 
tions in sophisticated adult enter- 
tainment. 

90 savor the suliry images of Sum- 
mer, and subscribe to Penthouse to- 
day! Not only will you enjoy the 
convenience of home delivery, but 
you'll also enjoy a savings of $13.50 
off the regular cover price. 
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ARTICLE 


The incredible 
behind-the-scenes story 
of America’s 
longest, largest, and most 
expensive libel case. 





COSITAVS 
CCION 





BY MICHAEL J. ZUCKERMAN 


Jimmy “the Weasel” Fratianno has been 
hailed as the crown jewel of the Witness 
security Program, one of the govern- 
ment’s most potent weapons in the battle 
against organized crime. He also has 
been denigrated as one of the most foul 
beings on earth, comparing poorly to the 
likes of Charles Manson. Neither de- 
scription is entirely sufficient—yet both 
are accurate. 

Fratianno killed five men and took part 
in the slayings of six more from the time 
he joined La Cosa Nostra in 1947 until 
1977, when an odd series of events ex- 
posed him to murder charges in San 


Diego and Cleveland—murders he 
maintains he had no part in. 

Yet the threat of those charges, com- 
bined with a murder contract placed 
against him by his erstwhile mob co- 
horts, was more than Fratianno could en- 
aure. /t was early 1978 when the former 
killer and Los Angeles mob boss copped 
a plea to a 22-month prison term, cash- 
ing in his knowledge for a hefty immunity 
bath and a ride in the federal Witness 
Security Program. 

There was a long list of criminal cases 
awaiting Fratianno’s testimony—five mob 
bosses and nearly two dozen lesser- 
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known mob associates whom he would 
help put in prison. 

_ But it wasn't long before civil defen- 
dants—like Penthouse—realized the 
benefit Fratianno could provide, for the 
right price, in libel actions resulting from 
articles they had printed about La Cosa 
Nostra. Following is an excerpt from 
Vengeance Is Mine (Macmillan Publish- 
ing Co., Inc.), the story of Fratianno’s ex- 
traordinary life as a government witness 
and a man on the run. 


It may have been the most costly piece 
of journalism ever to appear in the na- 
- tional press: a March 1975 article in Pent- 
house magazine entitled “La Costa: The 
Hundred-Million-Dollar Resort With 
Criminal Clientele.” 

It was the story of Southern California’s 
most opulent resort, Rancho La Costa, 
built on mob connections, $87 million in 
Teamsters loans, and a clientele that in- 
cluded such notables as Richard Nixon's 
cover-up team, Jimmy Fratianno, and Las 
Vegas mob overseer Tony Spilotro. 

Freelance writers Lowell Bergman and 
Jeff Gerth were hardly the first to tackle 
the subject: Virtually every major news- 
paper and magazine in the nation had 
taken a shot at the San Diego County 
resort and its founding fathers, one of 
which was Morris “Moe” Dalitz, a preem- 
inent prohibition mob rum-runner who 
later became one of Las Vegas's leading 
entrepreneurs. 

But this time La Costa decided to fight 
back—first demanding Penthouse Pub- 
lisher Robert Guccione run a retraction, 
and then, weeks later, filing a $630-mil- 
lion libel action. It was the highest libel 
award ever sought in the U.S. It seemed 
their clear intent was to bankrupt Guc- 
Cione; many saw it as a strong, chilling 
message to publishers throughout the 
United States that the mob’s legitimate 
businesses were not to be made targets 
of reporting. 

La Costa's executives hired the best 
legal team they could assemble, placing 
Louis Nizer at the head of the table. 

Guccione wasn't going to be out- 
gunned, fielding an equally impressive 
team of attorneys, with Roy Grutman, a 
self-possessed, flamboyant, and enor- 
mously talented New York City lawyer in 
charge. Grutman, an aggressive court- 
room showman, hired the best support 
staff he could find, including Jack Bar- 
ron, who had been informed about the 
case before he had actually retired and 
was later accused of lifting confidential 
reports on La Costa from the FB.I.’s Los 
Angeles office. 

At the same time that the La Costa suit 
was Started against Penthouse, Jimmy 
had brought his own suit based on the 
article. Joey Aiuppa, Chicago’s mob 
boss, ordered underling Johnny Roselli 
to have Jimmy file a separate libel action. 
The article had called Jimmy an “infa- 
mous hit man” and it seemed to most le- 
gal advisers that the magazine would 
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have trouble proving the truth of that 
statement, since no government prose- 
cutor had been able to do so. 

When Jimmy turned government in- 
formant, his first private visitor at MCC 
(Metropolitan Correctional Center) San 
Diego was Guccione, who brought Jimmy 
a pile of Penthouse back issues. He also 
brought an offer: He would pay hand- 
somely for Jimmy's testimony “when and 
if” the case ever got to trial. 

When and if, indeed. After its initial fil- 
ing in May 1975, the case had worked its 
way through the state and federal courts 
with little deliberate speed or direction. 
The primary pretrial issue was whether 
those named in the article as founders 
and operators of La Costa were public 
figures. The law holds a double standard 
for public figures-—-such as entertainers, 
politicians, and high-profile business- 
men—and nonpublic figures. To win a li- 
bel suit, a public figure must prove that 
false statements were produced with ac- 
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Fratianno described 
meeting with Mafia boss 
Sam Giancana. 

“Can you tell us what the 
subject was?” he was 
asked. “Killing Desi Arnaz,” 
he answered. 


° 





tual malice—that is, knowledge of falsity 
or reckless disregard for the truth—and 
by clear and convincing evidence, an 
enormous burden for a plaintiff. A private 
figure need prove only that the statement 
was false and negligently made. 

The court, on a motion, determined that 
Dalitz and partner Allard Roen were pub- 
lic figures, and that they could not prove 
actual malice. Those left to press the case 
were La Costa part-owners Mervyn 
Adelson and Irwin Molasky, who are bet- 
ter known as the cofounders of Lorimar 
Productions, makers of TV’s “The Wal- 
tons” and “Dallas.” The court held that 
their status as public figures was a jury 
question and, in effect, Penthouse would 
have to prove the truth of the article or 
face the damages, which had been 
trimmed to $522 miilion. 

Just as the case was ready for trial, the 
authors, Bergman and Gerth, withdrew 
from the defense case, reaching settle- 
ment with Nizer and writing a letter ex- 
pressing their “regret” for the article. 
Grutman was outraged. He claimed Nizer 
and a Costa cocounse! Michael Silver- 
berg had violated legal ethics and state 
law, going behind his back to cut a pri- 


vate deal with the writers. He argued to 
the court that during their discussions with 
Nizer, Bergman and Gerth may have dis- 
closed defense. strategy, compromising 
Penthouse’s case. For those reasons, » 
Grutman argued, Nizer and Silverberg 
should be barred from the case. A lower 
court agreed, but the La Costa lawyers 
were reinstated by the appellate court. 

Before the trial ever started, Grutman 
was overwhelmed. It was going to be 
tough to prove the article was true; but 
without the authors seated at the defense 
table, it would be near to impossible. 
Grutman’s strongest witness, the only 
person capable of delivering indepen- 
dent knowledge of organized crime's re- 
lationship to La Costa, was Jimmy. At the 
rate of $250 an hour, Jimmy sat for sev- 
eral days, weeks before trial, presenting 
a 1,000-page deposition in which he told 
of how he had been ordered by Roselli 
to file a suit—the one he later dropped— 
against Penthouse. He explained that he 
had lied in his first deposition when he 
denied any association with organized 
crime. And he explained about his mem- 
bership in La Cosa Nostra. 

Grutman's strategy was to have Jimmy 
testify about meetings he had attended 
at La Costa and Dailitz’s connections to 
organized crime. Second, he would seek 
to have Jimmy testify as an expert wit- 
ness, describing how guys “connected” 
to the mob could obtain Teamsters loans 
to start a business, and then place legit- 
imate “front men” in charge. 

After nearly seven years of pretrial 
wrangling, the case came to trial—and 
was assigned to Los Angeles County Su- 
perior Court Judge Kenneth Gale, who 
sat in Compton, California, one of Los 
Angeles’s worst slums. How the case got 
to Gale’s courtroom remains unclear. It 
had something to do with random selec- 
tion and the need to find a state judge 
who could spend four months to a year 
absorbed in a single action. 

Judge Gale, a slight man with piercing 
dark eyes and a shock of white hair, had 
practiced trial law in Los Angeles and Las 
Vegas for more than 30 years, but was 
no match for the bitter confrontations re- 
sulting from courtroom egos the size of 
Nizer’s and Grutman's. 

Grutman, possessing the sharper 
tongue of the two lawyers, repeatedly 
drew Gale's ire. Twice Gale cited the 
Penthouse lead lawyer for contempt on 
minor indiscretions, and he constantly 
found fauit with Grutman’s legal posi- 
tions, barring him from presenting most 
of the Penthouse case. 

Gale prohibited the most basic ele- 
ments of defense: 

¢ Documents assembled during a 
grand-jury inquiry into La Costa, which 
were supposed to be turned over to the 
defense by Judge Gale, were never re- 
leased. 

¢ Gerald Adler, who had provided a vast 
deposition on the legal editing and vet- 
ting he had done on the Penthouse arti- 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 120 
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“This is my first celebrity roast.” 
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DE Wilom (obi alek-mui-)1e) 8h 
of redemption and revenge became a 
small town's nightmare. 


THE: 
COKEVILLE: 
HORROR 


BY VINCENT COPPOLA 
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of fire and smoke. By day, they ride their bikes 

down Main Street in the bright Wyoming 

sunshine—until the shadow of a stranger crosses 

their path. Then they are carried back to that crystal- 

clear day in May of ‘86 when the Stranger 

walked into their school and changed their lives forever. 
They are quiet children. And secretive. They 

look at outsiders with darting, feral eyes. This is the 

work of the Stranger, David Gary Young. He 

was a thief. He came to rob Cokeville of its only 

treasure: its children. A pied piper of terror, he planned 

to kill them all. He died instead, but he ripped 
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from every child a precious innocence: 
the notion that the world is sane and or- 
derly . . . that grown-ups are to be trusted, 
hot feared. 

Like all terrorists, Young believed he 
served a higher cause. A self-styled phi- 


losopher, his life’s work was the reduction’ 


of all knowledge to one equation: “Zero 
equals infinity.” Nothingness was the key. 
He believed in reincarnation. Death was 
a portal through which he would pass to 
a higher existence. He came to save 
Cokeville’s children from the corrupt in- 
fluence of their parents and teachers. He 
loved them. 

The philosophy didn’t matter. That it 
came out of the barrel of his gun was 
compelling enough. In Young, the secret 
dread of every American law-enforce- 
ment agent was realized: A random ter- 
rorist attack is Unstoppable. Who knew 
better? Young had been a Cokeville po- 
liceman in 1977. College-educated, a 
police-academy graduate, he had also 
worked as a law officer in Nebraska, 
Idaho, and Wyoming. 

In Cokeville, Young had seemed more 
Clown than killer. Hired by Mayor John 
Dayton to police the tiny ranching town, 
population 550, Young liked to strut down 
Main Street wearing a flat-brimmed Stet- 
son and two pearl-handled, long-bar- 
reled revolvers strapped to his legs. 
“Wyatt Earp,” decided the old-timers. 
Giggling, the children called him “Dudley 
Do-Right,” after the bumbling cartoon 
Mountie. He lasted five months. Dayton 
remembers David Young as a “kook who 
couldn't look you in the eye. You couldn't 
pin him down.” Says Dayton, “He’d stand 
there at the old Stockman Hotel spinning 
those guns. He didn’t spin them for long. 
| fired him.” 

Though married, Young spent much of 
his time in Cokeville pursuing a fading 
country-and-western singer named Dor- 
is Waters, known as Dorsie. Her dreams 
of fame and fortune had soured into an 
occasional gig at Cokeville's Red Dog 
Cafe and Saloon. Talented, but unstable 
and insecure, Dorsie found the strong- 
willed, confident jawman irresistible. For 
the second time in her unhappy life, she 
abandoned her five children. They left to- 
gether on his motorcycle—the desper- 
ate, doomed housewife and the skinny, 
hawk-nosed stranger who promised her 
a brave new world. 

Young and Dorsie were married in 1978. 
somehow, Young won custody of his two 
teenage daughters from a previous mar- 
riage, Princess and Angelina. Dorsie got 
to play mother a third time. Guilt-ridden, 
she also tried to patch things up with her 
own family; David, demanding total loy- 
alty, objected. At times, it was a normal, 
seemingly happy household—with kids 
and pets, Dorsie’s home cooking, travel 
and camping trips. Young, an avid gun 
collector and trader, had like-minded 
friends all over the country. He was an 
enthusiastic photographer and natural- 
ist, more at home with wildlife than with 
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the second-rate human beings he saw all 
around him. 

“He was the first to admit he was ter- 
ribly intelligent,” says Dorsie’s daughter, 
Bernie Peterson, a Cokeville resident. “He 
had his own ideas about how the world 
should work. He could run the govern- 
ment, get the best gas mileage, shoot a 
gun with the greatest accuracy. Only he 
knew right from wrong. He was all-im- 
portant. People would listen just to humor 
him. He’d get angry. ‘| have so much to 
tell you and you're not listening!’ ” 

Nobody listened. The anger turned in- 


ward, inflamed by a diagnosis of diabe-’ 


tes. The Ubermensch (“| am God” is 
scrawled inch-high in one of his diaries) 
was proving sadly mortal. “He was frus- 
trated,” says Peterson. “Day to day things 
got to him. If the phone wouldn't work 
right, he'd tear it apart. It wasn’t that he 
couldn't put it together. He'd just leave it 
there. Leave the phone in pieces.” 
Young put in seven bitter years in the 
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There was no way 
to get him out of there. No 
way to stop him. He 
said if anybody approached 
the school, he'd 
start shooting kids. 
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phosphate mines near Soda Springs, 
Idaho, as a heavy-equipment operator. A 
man who, in his own mind, walked with 
Socrates and Plato and had scrawled 
“ohilosopher” as his occupation on the 
mining-job application deserved more 
than this. It was there, in the choking dust 
and heat, that the Cokeville horror began 
to crystallize in Young's brain. He called 
it the “Biggie.” The word appeared again 
and again in Young's writings. It became 
a constant nagging refrain in his conver- 
sations. Details were always kept hidden, 
but the Biggie would be Young's re- 
demption—and his revenge. A cataclys- 
mic act that would shock the world into 
recognizing his soaring genius. The first 
reference appeared in 1981: He would be 
famous in just a few years. 

On the surface, he appeared normal— 
working, attending gun shows, reading, 
traveling. The arrogant, manipulative 
braggart who boasted of having an IQ of 
180 could also be charming and consid- 
erate—provided you didn't disagree with 
him. “You could have 20 facts and you 
couldn’t convince him,” says Bernie's 
husband, Brent Peterson. 

Young revealed himself only in his writ- 


ings—and even there, sparingly. He was 
a compulsive diarist. Investigators have 
turned up dozens of notebooks, trip logs, 
and journals—thousands of pages— 
running back to 1959. Everything— 
Young's philosophical meanderings, his 
gas mileage, the food he ate, his bowel 
movements, the number of times he had 
sex, with whom and how—was painstak- 
ingly recorded in his tight scrawl. Among 
the papers: a plastic bag containing a 
used condom labeled “Margaret 1963.” 

In 1982, Young dropped out. The fam- 
ily moved to Tucson, Arizona. Dorsie 
supported her husband working as a 
housekeeper. David, bearded and un- 
kempt, spent his days wandering in the 
desert scavenging for brass cartridges 
he'd reload to shoot or sell. The call from 
the White House or the U.N. asking him 
to sort out the world’s problems never 
came. So he focused on the Biggie. 

His first choice was an assault on a 
747. A 1979 journal reveals Young wanted 
to attack a commercial airliner—a “747 
... by myself ... with a few good peo- 
ple,” he wrote. The plan was dropped, 
perhaps because of security and logis- 
tics problems. 

lt was then that David Gary Young, 40, 
fell desperately in love. The object was a 
blue steel .45 revolver customized es- 
pecially for him by United Sporting Arms, 
the serial number of which, DGY-1, con- 
tained his initials. As a child, Young was 
rarely photographed without a weapon in 
his hand. He had owned hundreds of 
guns, each with its serial number re- 
corded as carefully as a lover’s phone 
number. Like Young, DGY-1 was special: 
brutal, blunt, and deadly. In the diaries, 
the gun is sometimes Young's alter ego. 
Or his penis. Other times, it is a compan- 
ion, a confidant. Young talked to it. The 
revolver answered, its roar echoing 
through desert canyons. 

Dorsie was not to be trusted. In her 
mid-forties, she could still turn a few 
heads in honky-tonks and saloons. She 
liked to drink. She had stepped out on 
him a few times. Young forced her to make 
amends by bringing him two girls for each 
transgression. He worked her hard. He 
raged if she gained a pound. She was 
tired. The Biggie scared her. She didn't 
like the way Young sometimes looked at 
his maturing daughters. “She'd swear, ‘I'm 
gonna leave that man,’ remembers 
daughter Bernie. “But there was always 
a new excuse. ‘He's sick. The girls.’ She 
knew if she left David, he’d get control of 
his daughters. She didn’t want that.” 

Young's 1986 diary is titled “Year of the 
Biggie.” It is a year of changes. In Jan- 
uary, his 16-year-old daughter Angelina 
moves out; Princess announces she is 
getting married. Young spends more and 
more time in the desert working out de- 
tails of the Biggie. /mprovised Munitions, 
a how-to book on explosives, gives him 
precise instructions for making a bomb 
“ideal for the destruction of enclosed 
areas such as rooms or buildings.” A trial 
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detonation works perfectly. Fixated, he 
reads the sixties counterculture classic 
Zen and the Art of Motorcycle Mainte- 
nance again and again. He lies awake at 
night. Nothingness and his brave new 
world beckon. 

On January 22, he writes that the Big- 
gié is an “awesome responsibility,” but 
his diary records a terrifying normalcy— 
an endless round of yard sales and so- 
cial calls, hunting for cheap gas, and 
“yummy’ salad bars. Dorsie writes post- 
cards; David scans the heavens for Hal- 
ley’s Comet. Things begin to accelerate: 
his entries become increasingly rushed 
and breathless. “|'m down on everything 
... in this culture,” he writes. “I must go 
where I'm going.” 

In March, they leave on what Young 
calls the “CC & BB,” a coast-to-coast, 
border-to-border farewell trip. He brags 
to relatives and friends about the money 
and fame the Biggie will bring. “| knew 
he was capable of something horrid— 
maybe rob a bank,” says Bernie Peter- 
son. “But not a terrorist act.” 

Without mentioning details, David con- 
vinces three friends—Doyle Menden- 
hall, Gerald Deppe, and Bob Harrison— 
to join him. On April 29, he awakes 
screaming. Voices are telling him to “get 
on with it.” On May 5, he rents a Toyota 
van to use in the attack. Young is sud- 
denly nervous. "Probably I'd have backed 
out... but Dorsie’s calm insistence that 
| keep my shit together saved the day.” 

On May 7, Dorsie writes, "D & | made 
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love last time as husband and wife. 
Friends from now on. Changes.” Young 
is having similar thoughts: “This ts the end 
of our marriage and our contract & it is 
sad, too. | look at house and things, 
knowing some I'll never see again.” 

A target for the Biggie is finally se- 
lected: Cokeville Elementary School. 

On Tuesday, May 13, Young and his 
assault team—Dorsie, Princess, Men- 
denhall, Deppe, and Harrison, still in the 
dark about exactly what Young's plan en- 
tails—arrive at the Red Dog Cafe. 
Watches are synchronized. His last entry 
is May 14: “And the plot thickens... .” 


Friday, May 16, 1:15 pm. Rocky Moore's 
mind was concentrated more on the 
bright spring sunshine and the weekend 
ahead than the small cluster of people 
outside the principal's office. His class 
was at band practice. He was hurrying, 
moving audiovisual equipment down the 
corridor of Cokeville's modern elemen- 
tary school. He nodded to school sec- 
retary Tina Cook and figured the other 
folks were parents. The shopping cart 
loaded with boxes probably belonged to 
the U.PS. driver standing there. 

“Some guy, some boxes,” shrugs 
Moore. "| didn't think anything about it. | 
got six steps past him when he says, 
‘Rocky, get over here.’ | said, ‘You gotta 
be kiddin’.’ | wanted to go to my class- 
room. No dip was gonna tell me what to 
do." David Young, dressed in Levi's, a 
work shirt, and a black vest, waved a .22- 
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caliber pistol. Moore saw two other guns, 
a .44 and DGY-1, cradled in a shoulder 
holster. “He said, ‘Rocky, this is a revo- 
lution. I'll kill you right here.’ ” 

Two plastic containers filled with gas- 
oline were in the shopping cart. Blasting 
caps wired into tins of gunpowder and 
aluminum powder were connected to a 
clothespin and six-volt battery. The 
clothespin was the trigger. A stick 
wedged between its “jaws” was tied to 
Youngs wrist. A “dead man's switch.” 
should he be shot or assaulted, his fall 
would pull the stick free, snapping the 
clothespin shut. Two screws in its tip 
would make contact, detonating the 
bomb. Young had done his homework. 
The simple device could blow the roof off 
the school. He could not be stopped. 

The group, including principal Max Ex- 
cell, the U.PS. driver, and a luckless job 
applicant, moved to Jean Mitchell's first- 
grade classroom. Young wheeled the cart 
into the center of the room. Desks were 
pushed into the corridor. Dorsie rounded 
up the rest of the students. The kids were 
excited, crowding into the room, expect- 
ing a hunter-safety demonstration. Seeing 
their teachers’ faces, they grew con- 
fused, then frightened. “You've got 
enough kids in here,” challenged Moore. 
“Who are you? What do you want?" Young 
calmly cocked the .22 and put it between 
Moore's eyes. "He said, ‘We don't need 
any dead teachers.’ | knew then that we 
were in trouble—especially me.” 

Minutes earlier, Princess had fled in the 
van. “Get the hell out of here,” Young 
snarled. “| don't need you anymore.” He 
didn't need anybody. Bob Harrison had 
left two days before. Mendenhall and 
Deppe, finally learning the details of the 
Biggie, refused to have any part tn it. 
Pointing a gun at their heads, Young 
handcuffed them in the back of the van. 
No getaway car was necessary; Young 
wasnt going anywhere. A brave new 
world awaited him. 

Hysterical, Princess drove two blocks 
to Cokeville's town hall. “Where's the cop? 
| need acop,” she screamed. Town clerk 
NaDene Dana looked at the spare, dis- 
traught teenager, thinking drug over- 
dose. “My dad has taken the school hos- 
tage. He’s got bombs!" Dana walked 
outside and saw the two whimpering men. 
She ran gasping to the phone. 

Forty-four miles away in the Lincoln 
County sheriff's office, Earl Carroll took 
the first garbled call. A hard-boiled, ex- 
perienced lawman, Carroll assumed the 
“man-and-wife dispute at the school” was 
another custody quarrel. The second 
call—hostage situation—pumped ice 
water through his guts. He drove to 
Cokeville in 18 minutes. 

Local radio stations intercepted the 
police transmissions. Terror crackled 
through the community. A mob of parents 
rushed to the school: Carroll struggled to 
hold them back. SWAT and emergency 
medical teams were scrambled. Bernie 
and Brent Peterson were in a nearby town 
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picking up a load of hay when Bernie 
heard the radio reports. She knew Young 
was in Cokeville. “Oh no, he wouldn't!” 
she moaned. Word flashed to the net- 
works and wire services. The world was 
becoming aware of the Biggie. 

An hour had gone by. More than 160 
students and teachers were packed into 
the small 30- by 30-foot classroom. The 
heat was stifling. Gasoline was leaking 
from the containers. “The smell was over- 
powering,” says Moore. “Kids were crying 

. Shaking uncontrollably. Some were 
throwing up. A lot were asking, ‘Why is 
he doing this? What’s going to happen to 
us?’ ” 

Young taped a square on the floor in 
the center of the room. He sat on a table 
inside the imaginary box, the bomb next 
to him. “Think of it as a magic square,” 
he told the children. “If you cross the lines, 
I'll kill you.” He wouldn't talk to negotia- 
tors. He'd been a cop. He knew how they 
talked and bargained and spoiled things. 
He forced principal Excell to communi- 
cate his demands to the mayor's office: 
$300 million plus a direct line to President 
Reagan. 

At the town hail, Ear! Carroll was grow- 
ing desperate: “There was no way to get 
him out of there. No way to stop him. He 
said if anybody approached the school, 
he'd start shooting kids. ... Grown-ups 
didn't have any aesthetic value to him.” 

Dorsie handed out coloring books to 
Fawna Eastman and the other first-grad- 
ers sitting on the floor near the bomb. 
She moved around the room; David never 
left his table. He sat back, checking his 
weapons, admiring what he had wrought. 
Waiting. Dorsie and the kids sang “Happy 
Birthday” to one of the students. “Think 
of this as a great adventure you'll tell your 
grandchildren,” she suggested. Rocky 
Moore wondered. Young kept mention- 
ing an island ... he was taking the kids 
to teach them the right values. 

The Biggie entered its second hour. 
Young allowed the first-floor classroom’s 
two windows to be opened. Students 
were gagging on the gasoline fumes. 
“The kids were crying, ‘Where’s the po- 
lice?’ “ says Moore. " ‘My momma's gonna 
come. He'll get my momma!’” The 
younger children hoped the Stranger 
would leave when the schoo! bus came 
to take them home. | 

Dorsie was frazzled. The exhilaration 
of the first moments had worn off. The 
kids were noisy. They cried. They stood 
staring at her. Young rose to use the bath- 
room. He handed Dorsie the string at- 
tached to the bomb's detonator. As he 
entered the tiny room near the rear door 
of the classroom, teacher Jean Mitchell 
attempted a nervous joke: “You'll die when 
you getinthere.” 

Dorsie ordered “quiet time.” She was 
having trouble concentrating. She turned 
to speak and, in that motion, jerked the 
string. The bomb ignited. Earl Carroll 
heard the whoosh of the explosion 
through the telephone. Carroll raced for 
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his car, one thought in his mind: Kill David 
Young. 

Orange flames roared to the ceiling. 
The room filled with choking black smoke. 
Teachers drove the children, screaming 
and stumbling, through the doors. Moore 
and kindergarten teacher Kim Kasper 
were shoving students out the windows. 
“Kids were jammed into the window 
frame,” says Moore. “! had to pull them 
back in to clear it. Shells were going off. 
| thought, Jesus, he’s shooting the 
kids. ... | know he’s got a slug for me.” 

It never came. David Young burst out 
of the toilet, a pistol in each hand. Calmly, 
he shot and wounded teacher John Miller, 
then went to find his wife. Dorsie, burned 
and blackened by the flames, staggered 
across the room. Young reached for her, 
putting the barrel of the .44 behind her 
right ear. He fired, blowing her brains onto 
the ceiling tiles. 

Carroll reached the school as the chil- 
dren, many with their hair and clothes 
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Young's wife 
staggered across the 
room. He reached 
for her, putting the barrel 
of the .44 behind 
her right ear. He fired. 
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smoldering, streamed into the road- 
blocks. “Il remember their faces were all 
black, except for white tear marks,” he 
says. Fawna Eastman ran right past the 
police and medical teams to her home. 
She thought Young was behind her. 
‘Carroll and another officer dived into 
the building, crab-crawling through the 
smoke to the classroom. Small-caliber 
ammunition in the shopping cart kept 
popping. Carroll didn't hear the deeper 
boom of the .45. He found David Young 
sprawled by the toilet in a pool of con- 
gealing blood. DGY-1 was clutched in his 
hand. The bullet entered under his chin 


and knocked out a three-inch piece of - 


his skull. He didn't die instantly. 

More than 75 students were rushed to 
hospitals; 35 were treated for burns and 
smoke inhalation. Five, including seven- 
year-old Fawna, who suffered severe 
burns on her arm, back, and neck, were 
seriously injured. Fawna spent two weeks 
at the University of Utah International Burn 
Clinic in Salt Lake City undergoing ex- 
tensive skin grafts. Young still pursues 
Fawna in her dreams. 

Six-year-old Nathan Hartly dreams of 
strange men attacking his school. His fa- 


ther Ron is Eari Carroll’s partner. Hartly, 
who had four of his children in the class- 
room, found Young's diaries. He was the 
first to grasp the meaning of the Biggie. 
“He had no intention of coming out of 
there alive as we know alive,” says Hartly. 
“He was taking our children with him.” 

The bomb squad found two of the 
blasting caps intact. Leaking gasoline 
had soaked the aluminum powder, pre- 
venting the device from detonating prop- 
erly. “The bomb didn't explode; it ig- 
nited,” says Hartly. “Had it exploded, it 
would have taken the walls down.” A de- 
vout Mormon, he sees a higher presence 
at work. “All that‘gas.. . 150 kids packed 
in that room, and only burns? The only 
two that die are the perpetrators? That's 
got to tell you something.” 

Burns and bruises heal; psychological 
scars are deep and enduring. Cokeville 
rallied, determined to exorcise the de- 
mons the Stranger had unleased. In a 
scene repeated all over town, Ron Hartly 
embraced his trembling children. “! told 
them the bad people were dead and this 
would never happen again.” 

At town meetings, parents, children, 
and teachers, supported by friends and 
neighbors, struggled to control the rage 
and terror. They prayed together in their 
churches. “These feelings were legiti- 


mate,” says psychologist Noh! Sandall. 


“We wanted them to know people were 
on their side.” 

Sandall went a step further. Just days 
after the blast, he led the victims back 
into the ruined classroom. Smoke and 
flame had discolored the walls; Dorsie’s 
blood stained the carpeting. Yet, here and 
there was a book bag or lunch box a child 
could recognize and retrieve. “They came 
out in a state of panic,” he says. “It was 
important to go back in and reestablish 
ownership. The fact that there were still 
things in there that could be used began 
to replace the horror.” 

Over the summer, the classroom was 
completely restored, the last physical 
traces of David and Dorsie erased. The 
children returned to find letters of sup- 
port and “get well” cards from schools in 
Florida, Texas, Utah, and Idaho. | 

“The response has been exceptional,” 
says Sandall, who has treated scores of 
the victims. “We are not underestimating 
the potential for long-term difficulties. 
We're doing what we can to minimize them 
now.” For many, the Biggie will not go 


away. Some children have withdrawn; 


others are hyperactive. They relive the at- 
tack in the games they play. “They've got 
a new word in their vocabulary,” says 
Mayor Dayton. “Terrorize.” - 

David and Dorsie were cremated. 
“Paranoid, schizophrenic, delusional,” 
pronounce the psychologists, trying to ex- 
plain Young away. “Terrorist,” say the 
townspeople. “Monster.” Though warped, 
Young was a creature of his age. He wanted 
fame and fortune. He was bored. “We come 
... to do this,” he wrote, “for something to 
do in nothing and infinity."O+—q 
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WONDERFUL 
LIFE 


Give the Gift of Literacy, a 
group trying to combat illiter- 
acy in this country, has se- 
lected Sylvester Stallone 

as its spokesman. 









UOTE OF 
HE MONTH 


“Tl tell you how good my 
eyes are. On a clear day, | 
can see the sun, and it's 

93 million miles away.” 
—Umpire Bruce Froemming 


An advanced U.S. nuclear 
submarine, equipped with the 
latest electronics to locate 


FOR RED and destroy enemy subma- 
! sx rines, suffered $2.7 million in 
OCTOBER damages when it collided 
| with a Soviet submarine. 


TIME 
AND TIDE 


An Australian couple, eagerly 
passionate following an 18- 
month separation, could 

not wait any longer and be- 
gan making love on a busy 
street. When a policeman 
tried to stop them, the couple 
begged him to let them 
finish, telling him that they 
would be happy to pay whal- 
ever penalty the courts 
might levy upon them for their 
crime. The policeman waited 
until they were finished, 

then arrested them for public 
indecency. The couple was 
later fined $80. 




































PRODUCTS — 


A San Francisco company 
offers a bulletproof trench 
coat, capable of stopping a 
.38-caliber bullet. Cost: $495. 
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DREAMS: - 


As part of a program that it 
claimed would promote 
patriotism among high school 
students, soldiers of the 
Tennessee Army National 


| Guard staged armed mock 


RAMBO 101 


—_ 
by 





invasions of 18 high schools 
throughout the state, with 
soldiers firing blanks to 
counter a “Soviet invasion” of 
the schools. Students were 
then given a patriotic speech, 
American flag decals, and 
asked to give “three cheers 
for America.” 





WRETCHED 








EXCESS 


A seven-year-old Orlando, 
Florida, boy was awarded 
$40,000 by a civil-court jury 
after being arrested, finger- 
printed, and photographed in 
a police lineup for allegedly 
stealing a 42-cent pack of 





| bubble gum. 






IN THE SUN 





| According to newly compiled 


statistics, Nevada leads the 
United States in alcoholism, 
divorce, and highway fatali- 
ties. Additionally, it had 

the lowest voter turnout in the 
country (49 percent) during 
the last presidential election. 
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DOLLARS AT| AND LOWS 
‘WORK . 





ccording to a report by 
the General Accounting 
Office, President Reagan's 
second inauguration used 


| 8,500 military personnel and 


employees of seven different 
government agencies, and 
cost some $16 million. 


he State Department, at a 
cost of $2 million, is re- 
placing all its silverware used 

at U.S. embassies around 
the world with a new pattern. 


ccording to the State 
Department, the United 


States Mission to the United | 
| Nations spent $17,875 per 


month last year to house 
United Nations Ambassador 
Vernon A. Walters in a Wal- 
dorf-Astoria suite. — 








THE JERRY 
FALWELL 





MEMORIAL 
FILE 


Conservative activist Phyllis 
ochliafly recommended that 
school sex-education pro- 
grams be restricted to telling 
children to “keep your hands 
out of what's inside your 
swimming suit.” 
criticized public schools, 
“whose disgusting, embar- 
rassing, pornographic, 
offensive descriptions of 
sexual activity forced on 








children in the classroom are | 


a major factor in the problem 
of promiscuity.” 





ochlafly also | 








Former Central African Re- 
public emperor Jean-Bedel 
Bokassa, on trial on charges 
of murder, cannibalism, 


| treason, and theft, was asked 


by prosecutors what hap- 
pened to all the missing 
millions from the state trea- 
sury. | was an emperor, 

not an accountant,” Bokassa 
replied. Questioned about 
allegations that he murdered 
and then ate the organs of 
political opponents, Bokassa 
said, “| cannot be expected 
to remember all the details.” 


The head of the nation’s most 
successful TV show syndica- 
tor, which distributes the 
top-rated “Wheel of Fortune,” 
was arrested on charges of 
strong-arm robbery, auto 
theft, and possession of co- 
caine. After his arrest, he told 
police he was a laborer. 





















DOG DAY 
AFTERNOON 


A West German travel agency 
announced plans for a “spe- 
cial tour" for visitors to the 
site of a capsized ferry off the 
coast of Belgium where 143 
people died. 


SPORTING 
AMERICA 


| After a computer glitch de- 
stroyed all the tax records of 
| Prescott Valley, a small Ari- 
zona town, officials in that 
town asked residents to pay 
whatever their fair share of 
taxes might be. 


CBS sports commentator 
John Madden, who has a 
morbid fear of flying, was 
given a custom Dus by the 
network in which to travel 
to games. It includes a di- 
nette, a queen-size bed, 

a large shower, and a fully 


} equipped kitchen. The bus 
costs more than $500,000. 


























WHERE ARE 
THEY NOW? 


Jeb Stuart Magruder, the 
former White House official 
jailed for his role in the Wa- 
tergate cover-up, is now 
a Presbyterian minister. Re- 
cenily, he married a high 
school guidance counselor. 











BAD 






KARMA 


new poll of American 
teenagers concluded that 
the overwhelming majority 
would rather be president of 
a company than president 

of the United j States. 


oS 


Mi personnel sta- 
tioned at the supersecret 
Satellite Control Facility in 
Sunnyvale, California, which 
is supposed to give instant 
warning of a Soviet attack, 
routinely sleep at their posts 
and disconnect alarm sys- 


| tems designed to warn them 


of urgent messages. 











| A Lockport, New York, man 
| sued the volunteer fire de- 


partment after being denied 


| membership because he 


insisted on wearing kilts on 





BY YON BONNY FIRE 


the job. Fire-department 
officials argued that it would 
look embarrassing for one 
of their fire fighters to wear a 
“skirt” to a fire. 









THE MARTIN LUTHER 
‘KING AWARD TO... 





... Colgate-Palmolive, which 
bought a controlling interest 
in a Hong Kong toothpaste 
company—and then discov- 





ered that the firm's tooth- 
paste is called “Darkie,” its 
package featuring a picture of 
Al Jolson in blackface. 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

co) 
We welcome your contributions for future “Dreams & 
Diversions” columns, and we will give a free one-year sub- 





scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is 

| printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o 

| Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023. Please 

| include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and 
the date the clipping was published. 








EVELYN 


ermany s beautiful 
Evelyn Rillé. an aulo-racing enthusiast and 1986 
Pet of the Year in our German edition. 
has no use for “softies.” No wonder her lates! boyfriend 
is the Austrian bodybuilding champion. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY JOHN COPELAND 
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“In December | became 25, and 
| have been modeling for 

more than five years,” Evelyn 
says. “During that time, 

| have become less trustful of 
some men. Those beautiful 
male models, especially—they 
don't appeal to me at all. 

They actually seem sort of 
feminine to me.” 
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“My friends say | live too dangerously. That may be because | 
keep accepting tests of courage.” Or perhaps it’s 
because Evelyn loves auto races and would one day like 
to compete in one herself. 
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“| love my body. and that’s why | show il.” she says. “I've only gol 
a short time left for that. So | work out regularly 
lo keep fit. | don't have tu tell you who helps me do that.” 
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PROFILE 
Out of 


Africa, soaring 


to the top. 
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BY PETER 
SIKOWITZ 


ROLAND GARROS 
STADIUM. PARIS. 
JUNE 5, 1983. The 
final of the 
French Open. 
On the hot, 
dusty red clay 
of le court 
central, game, 
set, and match 
rest on the 
racket of 23- 
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year-old Yannick Noah. With his acro- 
batic and emotional style of serve-and- 
volley tennis, the six-foot-four-inch, 180- 
pound tower of power has been playing 
the match of his life, and if he can serve 
out the game, he will become the first 
Frenchman since Marcel Bernard in 1946 
to win the honor. His opponent and an- 
tithesis is the defending champion, 18- 
year-old Mats Wilander of Sweden. The 
crowd of 17,000, which has cheered its 
native son throughout the dramatic two- 
hour and 24-minute contest, is silent as 
he prepares. He serves, Wilander re- 
sponds with a forehand that sails long, 
and the stadium erupts. Noah thrusts his 
arms to the sky and screams. He pushes 
the frenzied fans, who have overtaken the 
court, out of the way and runs to his fa- 
ther, who is among them. Tears stream 
down his face as they embrace, creating 
an unforgettable image of triumph. 

In sports-mad France, Noah becomes 
a larger-than-life hero, a major deity and 
then some. The French press hails him 
as the “Black Panther," the “Indomitable 
Lion,” and “Le Sex Bombe Extraordi- 
naire.” He is hailed as the heir apparent 
to French tennis legends Rene “le Croco- 
dile" Lacoste, Jean Borotra, Jacques 
Brugnon, and Henri Cochet. He is hailed 
as a celebrity, constantly monitored by a 
French press that dutifully reports his 
every move. He is hailed by fans wher- 
ever he goes. He Is hailed by strangers, 
who leave dozens of messages on his 
telephone answering machine. 


68 PENTHOUSE 


After his spectacular performance, he 
is rich (the French Open victory alone was 
an $87,656 payday), famous, and—re- 
peal—23 years old. Clearly, he holds tout 
le monde in the palm of his callused hand. 

A few months later, Noah calls a press 
conference in Paris. He breaks down, 
weeps, and tells stunned reporters that 
life has become almost unbearable. He 
doesn't sleep at night and wanders the 
streets crying. The adulation has be- 
come suffocating, and he has even had 
thoughts of ending it all by jumping into 
the Seine. He announces he will move to 
New York, where he can take the subway 
if he feels like it, where he can be anon- 
ymous, just another face in the crowd. He 
must go to find himself, to focus on his 
tennis so he can be not among the best 
players in the universe, but the best. 


The SoHo section of New York, once a 
mecca for impoverished artists, is now 
home to upscale art galleries, chic eat- 
eries, high-priced real estate, and the 
world's No. 4 tennis player, who I'm sup- 
posed to meet at his loft at 11 am. | give 
him a few extra minutes before pressing 
a buzzer that's off to the side of an un- 
distinguished metal door. Through an in- 
tercom, he says he'll be down ina minute. 
He comes down looking disheveled in an 
old, faded denim jacket, a peach-col- 
ored T-shirt printed with a large Ameri- 
can Indian's head, white sweatpants, and 
unlaced tennis shoes. No sunglasses. He 
doesn't seem to notice, or care, that his 


wristwatch is on upside down. Elle mag- 
azine named him one of the world’s ten 
most electric men, but I'm pretty sure he 
was asleep 15 minutes ago. 

We stand in the street for a few minutes 
and talk about some of his recent 
matches. There was a pretty good one, 
he says, that he lost, but there were many 
great shots and the crowd was enter- 
tained. 

The crowd was entertained? Hell, 
what's more important, entertaining or 
winning? 

"| like to win—winning is the ultimate 
pleasure,” he says in soft, French-ac- 
cented English, a sharp contrast to his 
overpowering style of play. “But it’s great 
to lose and feel good, too. You have to 
be strong enough to lose and still enjoy 
the game. " 

| guess, but I've seen him play. Al- 
though he has a deserved reputation as 
a first-rate sportsman—he's exception- 
ally quick to concede a point to an op- 
ponent that he feels was incorrectly called 
in his favor—and is one of the nicest 
players off court, when at work, he's all 
business: ferocious, cursing at himself in 
whatever language suits him at the time, 
slapping his thighs hard when he makes 
mistakes. He can also rival any of the 
more demonstrative players on the tour 
when confronting a spectator who has 
gotten under his skin. Like other top ath- 
letes, when he's doing the thing he must 
have been put on earth to do, the man is 
intense. 
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Four wheelers can be stock vehicles 
ready to go right out of the factory, or 
custom beauties packed with extra 
power to boggle the mind. But one thing 
all 4X4s have in common. They're fun to 
drive and fascinating to read about. In 
fact, we built our reputation on them. 
We're FOUR WHEELER magazine. 
And for the past 25 years we've been 
the source for 4X4 information and 
excitement. 


We preview all the latest makes and 
models. We feature fantastic custom 
rigs and vintage 4X4s. We tell you how 
they're built...how they perform...and 
how you can get more enjoyment, more 
service, more trouble-free mileage from 
your four wheeler. 


_And when it comes to gear, we show 
you what all your options are — help 
you find the best equipment: tires, 
shocks, custom seats, alarm systems, 
bumpers, replacement body parts and 
new body skins — everything you need. 


From tech articles to travel and 
adventure, from races, rallies and 
records to outrageous stunts — FOUR 
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WHEELER has it all. No matter what 
type of four-wheeling you do — whether 
iS mud running, rock crawling or off 
road racing — FOUR WHEELER has 
more of what you're looking for. Super- 
looking vehicles. Super road tests. 
Super coverage of the hottest 4X4 
events. 


And there will never be a better time to 
join us than right now. With this 25th 
anniversary offer, you can try a full year 
of FOUR WHEELER (12 issues) for just 
$12.87. That's a savings of $17.13 off 
the newsstand price. 


Sign on for a year of FOUR WHEELER. 
You'll never get a better ride! 










Stay on course — off-road and on — with this 
dependable compass clock. Perfect for your 
dash, one quick glance tells you what direction 
you're headed. Clock shows hours and minutes. 
Push display button once for month and day... 
twice for seconds. Best of all, it's yours free with 
your paid subscription. 


| way. My price is just $12.87 for a full year — 

12 exciting issues. | save $17.13, or nearly 

| 60% off the $30.00 newsstand price. !’Il 

| receive my free compass clock as soon as 

you get my payment. 

| | understand that if | am ever dissatisfied 

| with FOUR WHEELER, for any reason, | 
may cancel my subscription and receive a 

| full refund on all unmailed issues. 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


_] Payment enclosed 

Name 

Address = 

City 

SE | 


Please allow 6-8 weeks for the arrival of your first issue. Free 
FOUR WHEELER compass clocks will be shipped after receipt ol 
payment only. Canadian residents send $19.87 for 12 issues, 
other foreign residents send $22.50 for 12 issues. Your pay- 
ment must bein U.S. funds only. Basic subscription price is 
314.87 for 12 issues. 


FOUR WHEELER PO. Box 11315 
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He smiles and glances around. “We 
could go up to the loft and talk," he says, 
“but if we did, my son will be crawling all 
over me and we won't get much done.” 

We head for the Broome Street Bar, a 
cozy bistro around the corner. 


His three-year-old son Joakim, one-year- 
old daughter Yelena, and Swedish wife 
of three and a half years Cecilia, a former 
fashion model, are, besides the move 
across the Atlantic, the biggest changes 
in Noah's life since the Fateful French. He 
is now a happily settled European refu- 
gee and, when not playing tournaments, 
enjoys hanging out at nearby Guignol's, 
a restaurant of which he's part owner, 
where he plays host to other émigrés, 
friends, and visitors from France. 

As far as pure tennis talent goes, Noah 
may have more of it than any other player 
on the tour. Ironically, he may also be the 
most fragile. In March he made it to the 
semifinals of the Lipton International 
Players Championships where he faced 
Miloslav Mecir, but a shoulder sprain 
forced him to retire from the match. Al- 
though Noah was competing a few weeks 
later, he hasn't always been so fortunate: 
He was sidelined from mid-1984 into early 
1985 with an abdominal injury. Last year, 
a freak ankle injury (he dropped a suit- 
case on his left foot) caused him to with- 
draw from the French Open and miss 
Wimbledon. He played the U.S. Open, al- 
though he still hadn't completely re- 
covered, and lost in the third round to 
unseeded Tim Wilkison. 

His early exit was disappointing; he had 
been playing great tennis before the an- 
kle problem. But what may have hurt more 
than the injury was not being able to do 
well in the tournament. He would like to 
win the U.S. Open, the championship of 
his new homeland, badly. It’s hardly an 
unrealistic desire; his big serve and pa- 
tient backcourt game match up well with 
the medium-speed asphalt courts of the 
U.S.T.A. National Tennis Center in Flush- 
ing Meadow, a half-hour subway ride from 
Manhattan. Some players complain about 
the U.S. Open—like Kevin Curren, who 
after an unsuccessful bid in 1985, said 
the place should be nuked. Granted, with 
the grimy late summer heat, and the brain- 
jarring roar of jets from nearby La Guar- 
dia Airport, it isn't exactly Wimbledon. But 
the circuslike atmosphere of the event 
doesn't bother Noah, who now enjoys a 
home-court advantage, something, es- 
pecially in a place like New York, that may 
be anything but intangible. 

A waitress takes us to a quiet table in 
the back of the cafe—if she knows who 
he is, she doesn't let on. Over breakfast, 
heavy on the coffee ("a habit," he admits, 
along with a taste for red wine and an 
occasional cigarette), he talks about the 
bittersweet grand tourngi, telling how the 
victory was the fulfillment of a dream he 
had since he was a kid. He would often 
go into the stadium and sit for hours alone 
and daydream about the French Open. 
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‘And then thappens, he says, his eyes 
widening, “and | say ‘God, this is sucha 
beautiful thing, and I'm so happy about 
it. | had this thing inside myself, it drove 
me at this court and | dreamed and | 
achieved it. | was very happy. When | 
won, | felt that a lot of people felt good 
about it. | felt a lot of good electricity and 
vibes around this win—it was really 
beautiful.” 

But after the beautiful victory, things 
quickly turned ugly. Paparazzi in the 
morning, paparazzi at night. Paparazzi 
waiting in the bushes. Paparazzi follow- 
ing him on their bicycles as he walked 
down the street. Paparazzi hiding in 
places God only knows. 

“| win the tournament and suddenly 
things are very different, and it scared 
me," he says. "| was not prepared for that. 
And when that happened | was by myself 
and | said, ‘God, | feel terrible.’ | was really 
confused.” 

He tells the story with hand gestures, 
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It's so stupid to 
play Davis Cup where 
the worst feelings 
come out.... It’s like 
war, with tennis 
balls instead of bullets. 
That’s not sport. 
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occasionally wincing as he recalls the 
pain he felt. “What | liked about winning 
the French was just winning the French. 
| don't like the star stuff, the publicity stuff. 
The people in France, they take me as a 
thing, you know, It’s like I'm their thing. | 
was always kind of shy, and | don't like it 
when people recognize me. | know a lot 
of guys enjoy it, but | don't. | hate it. It 
changed my whole life. | enjoy being able 
to just walk in the street. 

“In Paris, maybe 95 percent of the peo- 
ple know me in the street. Here, maybe 
one or two percent know me. Bult if they 
do know me, they approach me very eas- 
ily. | mean, if a French guy saw me in the 
street, he would hit me in the back first. 
In New York, someone may ask, ‘Can | 
shake your hand?’ Yeah, sure, you can 
shake my hand. | shake your hand and 
it's ‘Bye.’ The French guy is going to stay 
for ten minutes asking me what I'm doing, 
even if I'm in the middle of a conversa- 
tion. You start to feel paranoid and feel 
bad or sweat a lot as soon youre in the 
middle of a lot of people. | mean, come 
on, this is not the way it should be.” 

Regardless of his feelings toward his 
French fans, Noah has been a stalwart of 


international Davis Cup competition since 
1979, and in 1982 he led the French team 
to its first Cup final in 50 years. There has 
to be some feeling there, to put his tour- 
naments, exhibitions, and personal life on 
hold when competing for France. 

He leans back in his chair and consid- 
ers this. “Well, you know, | dont like the 
idea of playing under a flag. It’s always 
funny when | hear the national anthem, 
because it just doesn't sound right. | 
mean, my father is from Cameroon, and 
| lived there half my life. | think it would 
be more appropriate to get a team of 
French guys together and we call our- 
selves the green team." 

I'm confused, | tell him. 

He smiles. “We like green. And the an- 
them they're going to play is the music 
that we're going to choose." 

He suddenly stops smiling, pauses, 
and turns serious, almost angry. “| dont 
like the idea of certain things between 
countries. Almost every time there is a 
fight or a tournament or something be- 
tween two couniries, in sports, it leads to 
tensions. It's not fun anymore. | don't like 
to play for France in Paraguay and have 
this anthem and have the generals there. 
| don't like that; it freaks me out com- 
pletely. | have people insulting me be- 
cause I'm playing for another couniry. This 
is not sport. It's so stupid to play Davis 
Cup where the worst feelings come out. 
| mean, we all talk about the beauty of 
the sport that doesn't exist. We're talking 
about something else. We're talking about 
fighting for our countries. It's like war, with 
tennis balls instead of bullets. That's not 
sport. | mean, that's not what excites me 
about sports.” 

So he would rather just get together 
with a bunch of guys and use colors in- 
stead of playing for his country? 

“Yeah. I’m on the pink team and my 
friend, my teammate Henri Leconte, joins 
me on court, and we play Chuck Berry 
music when we come out to play—that's 
our theme. And a different team comes 
in and they play Mozart for their anthem. 
It would be fun, it would be easy.” 

| tell him it’s a great idea, but | don't 
think the International Tennis Federation 
or anyone else will go along with it. 

He shakes his head. “I'm sure not.” 


If it didn't exist, a Hollywood screenwriter 
might have concocted it: The Yannick 
Noah Story—The Early Years. Marie- 
Claire, a white Frenchwoman, is the 
daughter of a prominent sportswriter. She 
admires a soccer star, Zacherie, a black 
man from Cameroon, a former French 
colony in west-central Africa. They even- 
tually meet, fall in love, and get married. 
The first of three kids is born in Sedan, 
France, and they name him Yannick; a 
couple of little girls follow. An injury cuts 
Zac's career short and the family goes 
back to Etudi, a small village in Camer- 
oon where Zac's father Is a tribal chief. 
The little boy is a natural athlete and 
plays a lot of soccer. Although there are 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 
smoke Contains Carbon Monoxide. 
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only a few tennis courts in the country, 
he finds them and decides he wants to 
be a tennis player. Equipment is scarce 
so he makes a racket out of wood. 

Tennis star Arthur Ashe happens to 
pass through Cameroon during an exhi- 
bition tour in 1971. Ashe goes to a tennis 
club in Yaoundé, the nation’s capital, a 
couple of miles from Etudi, and notices 
him. They hit for a while and Ashe is im- 
pressed (he gets aced once). Ashe con- 
tacts his buddy Philippe Chatrier, head 
of the French Tennis Federation, and rec- 
ommends he take a look at the 11-year- 
old. Chatrier looks, likes what he sees, 
and whips the willing youth into a junior 
training program in Nice, France, before 
he can say allez. 

He is soon beating his older class- 
mates easily. At 17, he leaves school and 
moves to Paris to find better competition. 
He wins the French Junior Champion- 
ships in 1977, takes his act on the pro tour 
a year later, and wins back-to-back tour- 
naments in 1979. Two years later, he wins 
the United Virginia Bank Tennis Classic 
in Richmond, upsetting another former 
skinny little kid named Ivan Lendl. The 
tournament emcee, a guy who grew up 
in that city, presents the winner, now a 
young man, with a tournament trophy. The 
guy is Arthur Ashe. 


Professional tennis players have bad 
reps. They are perceived as prima don- 
nas who probably never worked a day in 
their lives, guys who get paid money, 
truckloads of it, for whacking little yellow 
balls around big green rectangles. 

Noah has earned more than $2 million 
in tournament prize money during his 
nine-year professional career. But the 
figure is only a fraction of his total earn- 
ings, which include exhibitions and prod- 
uct endorsements. 

“People have a bad picture because 
they see a guy win a match and then he's 
given a check for $50,000," Noah says. 
“And what do people say? They say, ‘Oh, 
this guy just played an hour and he got 
$50,000.’ 

“But that's not how it works,” he says 
with a wry smile. “When | left home, | was 
11 years old, | was a baby. Suddenly, |! 
move from Africa and I’m going to a ten- 
nis school in France. The school is dif- 
ferent, the people are different. Sud- 
denly, I’m the only little black kid in the 
school. | feel kind of lost, but | have this 
thing about wanting to be a tennis player. 
So I'm studying and playing four hours a 
day. I’m crying every night because | miss 
my mom. 

“And suddenly it happens that when | 
play an exhibition match, now I'm paid 
$25,000 for a night. But for someone to 
give up everything to concentrate on this 
tennis ball—that’s a big risk. It seerns so 
easy. But there are hundreds, hundreds 
more and more guys who try to do it, and 
they can't because it’s really tough. When 
| was young, tennis was all | did. | didn't 
have time to go to parties with my friends, 
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to go chase girls or go out to the beach. 
People thought | was crazy. ‘Fuck you 
with your tennis, man,’ they'd say when | 
would tell them | have to go play again. 
‘You played three hours already.’ ‘Well, 
one more hour,’ I'd say. ‘Don’t you know 
it's seven o'clock in the morning?’ ‘Yeah, 
but | have work on my serve.’ 

“Plus,” he says, leaning forward for 
emphasis, “you have to give up almost 
everything once you're 12, 13, 14. You 
don't go to school, you don't study and 
play. You have to study or play. So once 
you decide to try to become a champion, 
that means you gave up everything else. 
And when you're 33, man, you have noth- 
ing else. | mean, you can go back to 
school, of course, but you have nothing. 
All | can do is play. That's all | can do to 
make a living. That’s all | learned. So if | 
don’t make enough money to be able to 
raise a family, for them to get a good ed- 
ucation, | mean, what am | doing? | gave 
up everything.” 
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Drugs are a problem 
in sports because drugs 
are a problem in 
society. ... | think everybody 
has responsibility, 
especially parents. 
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The topic of education pops up more 
than once during the afternoon. He 
wishes he had more of a formal educa- 
tion and has tried to catch up on his own. 
He hasn't done badly: He enjoys reading 
the works of Céline and Camus and has 
intermittently taken philosophy courses 
at the Sorbonne in Paris. 

Because of the sacrifices he has had 
to make to tennis in the past, Noah takes 
his off-court activities seriously. Although 
Ashe and others have claimed his out- 
side interests interfere too much with ten- 
nis, Noah is also a music enthusiast who 
enjoys regional African music, salsa, 
Kassav (a Caribbean band), and rock 'n’ 
roll, especially Santana. 

He is also trying to learn to play the 
guitar, but unlike tennis, he's no natural. 
“I'm trying desperately,” he says, “but | 
have no talent whatsoever.” 


Noah doesn't believe athletes can change 
the world, but he tries anyway. He always 
manages to find time and has appeared 
in many charity events, donated prize 
money to an Ethiopian relief fund, and 
appeared on French telethons for CARE. 

“| feel so privileged compared with 


these kids who wake up in the morning 
and don't know if they have enough to 
eat,” he says. “I mean, this is the ultimate 
problem—when you wake up in the 
morning and you have no food. | feel this 
is a way for me to use the fact that I’m 
known and people would care about what 
I'm saying and maybe help. So I'm just 
trying to do as much as | can, everything 
| can. You know, it takes so little from me.” 

But despite genuine concern and ef- 
forts that have helped produce genuine 
results, Noah is still reluctant to act as a 
spokesman for things out of the realm of 
tennis. “I think an athlete does his job 
best,” he says. “If he’s interested in other 
things, then okay. But | don't think you 
have the right to take a position, because 
of your backhand, and tell people to fol-. 
low you in some direction.” 

On tennis-related issues, it’s another 
story. ... 

¢ On drugs: “Drugs are a problem in 
sports because drugs are a problem in 
society. | think the major reason drugs 
are a problem is because they have been 
shown in a glamorous way for a long time 
and kids don't know what kind of risks 
they are taking because they saw them 
on TV or ina film, and it was beautiful. A 
lot of people are asking us [athletes] what 
we think about it. | think everybody has 
responsibility, especially parents and the 
way they educate their children.” 

¢ On what men’s tennis needs: “I'd like 
to see more sportsmanship. | used to love 
it when guys like Arthur [Ashe] and Stan 
Smith played. These guys had a lot of 
class. It’s too competitive now, there's not 
enough smiles, humor. There's much 
more class on the women's tour. Martina 
[Navratilova] and Chris [Evert-Lloyd] are 
two great women and they help the game 
very much. What is more beautiful than 
Chris beating Martina at the French and 
the two of them hugging each other be- 
cause they feel it was a great match? 
That's beautiful. | mean, that is what sport 
is to me.” 

¢QOn racism: “ ‘Racism’ is a word | don't 
understand, in a way. This feeling is a 
stupid feeling for me. | don’t believe, | 
don't want to believe, that people are ac- 
tually against me because of color. This 
is difficult for me to understand. if people 
think this way, | would love to go and talk 
to them. But sometimes | have had 
strange feelings in the places I've played. 
Sometimes you come to a place and sud- 
denly you have everybody in the crowd 
against you.” 

¢ On tennis groupies (before his mar- 
riage): “Physically it was okay; emotion- 
ally, it was disappointing. But it was still 
a good experience.” 


ta 


WEST SIDE TENNIS CLUB, FOREST HILLS, NEW 
YORK, MAY 12, 1986. The final of the Tour- 
nament of Champions. Both players in the 
final of this event have something to prove. 
Thirty-three-year-old Guillermo Vilas is 
trying to prove he’s not too old to play 
competitively. Noah is trying to prove he 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 147 





@/here’s something 
about the sound of the 
surf that seduces 

me. Men know where to 
take me when they 
want to drive me wild.® 
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: ¥ \ Not long ago, 22-year-old Andi Bruce of 

| yay Stafford, Texas, felt like getting away for a 

while. She went to Florida for what she 

thought was going to be nothing more than 

VWVAVEsS a little restful relaxation. Fate, however, had 
= something else in mind... . 





@When I’m having 

sex with someone really 
special, it always 

feels like the first time. 
Every orgasm 

brings something new.® 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER 
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@Being in Penthouse like this is a thrill. Any woman who thinks it’s not, or thinks there’s 
anything wrong about it, is either fooling herself or trying to fool others.® 


In Fort Lauderdale, instead of getting away from it all, 35-22-35 Andi ended up 
entering—and winning—the Great American Centerfold Search, immortalized in 
video by Byron Davis. “In the middle of everything, | came down with the flu,” she 
recalls. “| had a 104-degree temperature, and | still won.” Her prize was to be 
flown to the luxurious Trident Villas & Hotel in Port Antonio, Jamaica, and to be 
photographed there for Penthouse. “The whole thing was like a dream.” 
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Andi's family and boyfriend shared in her excitement. 
“My parents feel that their daughter being chosen as 
one of the 12 women to be Penthouse Pets each year 
is really something special, something to be proud of. 
Everybody's been just great about it all along.” 


@When my boyfriend was working for the beach patrol in Texas, we must have made 
love on every stretch of deserted beach in the state.® 
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‘Jamaica was beautiful,” Andi says. While she 

was there working with Penthouse, she came to 

the attention of movie producers. They've since 

signed her to act in an upcoming production 

called Treasure Hunters, which will begin filming 
this September. 








With a toss 
of her blond 
hair, Andi 
says she'll 
play it 

as it comes. 
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Having worked as an interior decorator and an enter- 

tainer, Andi now looks forward to her new career in 

acting. “Most of all.” she says, “] want to enjoy my life 

and make the best of it. Life's for living and loving and 
learning and laughing.” 
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For what's left of the sum- 
mer, she'll be taking it easy 
on the beach. lf you know 
where to look, maybe youll 
find her. If you're really lucky. 
maybe the surf will be 
breaking hard. 
























MISS ANDI BRUCE/PENTHOUSE PET OF THE. 
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@Pilatoon's gratuitous 
violence is not an accurate 
portrayal of the war 
during the time the film is set. 


THE VIETNAM VETERANS ADVISER 








The Academy Award—winning 
film Platoon has reopened 
some of the emotional and 
psychological wounds sus- 
tained by Vietnam veterans as 
a consequence of their war- 
time service and subsequent 
attempts to reenter American 
society. We'll make no attempt 
here to review the film itself: 
others have done that, and 
each veteran who has seen the 
film has already examined it in 
terms of his or her own Viet- 
nam experience. 

The American public has 
responded at the box office to 
Platoon in remarkable num- 
bers. This, we believe, is due 
in large measure to a natural 
curiosity about Vietnam. Even 
the most vehement critics of 
the film have conceded that it 
is well-staged, well-cast, and 
well-acted, and that it cap- 
tures the aura of the war's en- 
vironment. This is not to say, 
however, that Platoon is an ac- 
curate representation of the 
performance of the same- 
sized units in Vietnam. The 
film's gratuitous violence be- 
tween and among the platoon 
members and the Vietnamese 
civilians is simply a manifes- 
tation of literary license—some 
might say overkill—rather than 
an accurate portrayal of the 
war during the time in which 
the film is set. 

Platoon takes place in 1967— 
‘68, when the United States 
had more than 500,000 troops 
in Vietnam. The average age 
of these young men was 19. 
Though there might have been 
a real-life platoon that dis- 
played—on an isolated oc- 
casion and due to severe 
provocation—some of the 
characteristics of director 
Oliver Stone's fictional pla- 
toon, any unit behaving in this 
manner over a prolonged pe- 
riod of time would have been 
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a freak of nature and totally in- 
consistent with an actual pla- 
toon’s performance. 

In spite of these reserva- 
tions, Platoon and other films 
about Vietnam soon to follow 
will, we believe, help stimulate 
debate and promote under- 
standing about the war. 
Whether there will be “another 
Vietnam” is a serious political 
question with implications not 
unlike those that have dogged 
the discussion of the war itself. 
Oliver Stone himself has said, 
“| feel sorry for a lot of the vets 
who still want to fight the war 
again or revise it to think we 
could have won if the politi- 
cians and media hadn't sold 
us out. | don't agree with that 
at all. The war was lost even 
before we began to fight it, be- 
cause it had no moral pur- 
pose. It was fought without any 
moral integrity." 

stone's charges are more 
serious than his film. Whether 
true or not, the underlying 
sentiment they represent has 
contributed to the enormous 
difficulty in achieving equita- 
ble treatment for Vietnam vet- 
erans at the hands of their fel- 
low citizens and government. 
We believe that the separation 
of the warrior from the war is 
essential if the legitimate 
needs of the Vietnam veteran 
are ever to be met. 





little chance of being listened 
to seriously on matters affect- 
ing veterans or possible in- 
volvements in so-called low- 
intensity conflicts, such as the 
contra-aid program. Perhaps 
itis because the Vietnam vet- 


=~) | eran knows something about 





This inno way excuses those 
responsible for the flawed po- 


| litical and strategic decisions 


that led to the final tragedies 
in Southeast Asia. Rather, it 
suggests that those who ac- 
tually fought the war in good 


| faith are victims of others’ in- 
| competence. The men and 


women who fought and died 
in Vietnam did not do so with- 
out moral integrity. Theirs was 
a difficult, bloody, and ex- 
tremely complicated task. 
stone's assertion that the war 
was lost even before we be- 
gan to fight it is a reflexive re- 
sponse to the slowly emerging 
revelations about the inepti- 
tude of our national political- 
military leadership rather than 
the morality of trying to help 
the Vietnamese people resist 
Communism or the combat 
performance of our nation’s 
foot soldiers. 

Today, we believe, the Viet- 
nam veteran—like his dough- 
boy grandfather from World 
War | before him—is about to 


| be submerged in another pe- 


riod of international “know- 
nothingism." World War |, “the 
war to end all wars,” failed in 
its stated purpose partly be- 
cause those who actually 
fought it were unable to make 
their voices heard in the post- 
war political councils. Simi- 
larly, Vietnam vets have very 


the flaws in the conventional 
wisdom that the political pow- 
ers-that-be have decided to 
prevent the sharing of the vet- 
erans perspectives with their 
constituents. 

The foregoing, coupled with 
the fact that the legislative el- 
fort to upgrade the Veterans 
Administration to a depart- 
ment and to elevate the agen- 
cys administrator to a cabi- 
net-level position has gone 
nowhere in three consecutive 
Congresses, is an indication 
that veterans are not being 
heard in the highest levels of 
government. Perhaps a sec- 
retary of the Veterans Depart- 
ment might have endorsed the 
immoral act of trading arms for 
hostages with an Iranian gov- 
ernment that bears direct re- 
sponsibility for the deaths of 
241 Marines stationed in Leb- 
anon, but we doubt that would 
have happened if such a cab- 
inet secretary had been a 
Vietnam veteran. 

War and the business of 
caring for its casualties is a se- 
rious business; it should not be 
left to those who are hard put 
to control events in the real 
world outside their private 
clubs. Veterans deserve a 
cabinet secretary to serve as 
their advocate—and, as re- 
cent history indicates, our 
presidents must be aware of 
the cost in human lives it takes 
to maintain our own and our 
allies’ freedom. If we are un- 
willing or cannot afford to pay 
that price, no military adven- 
ture can succeed.—William RF. 
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POTEMKIN 
VILLAGE 
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eAmerican media kingpins, from /ime 
magazine's Henry Grunwald to 
NBC's Phil Donahue, seem thoroughly 
captivated by the romance of a 
bold, new, liberalized Soviet society.? 


One of the greatest salesmen in Russian history was Grigory 
Potemkin, the brilliant statesman who served both as a lover 
and chief adviser to Catherine the Great. So awesome were 
his powers of persuasion and so astute his political percep- 
tions that the Russian empire he created was as much an 
illusion as a reality of eighteenth-century world diplomacy. 

As a master of propaganda, Potemkin had few rivals. Per- 
haps his most legendary accomplishment was the grand tour 
that he orchestrated for the empress in 1787. Indeed, Cath- 
erine was eager to see how the Russian empire had pros- 
pered during her long reign, and Potemkin was not one to 
disappoint. He meticulously planned a tour through the Cri- 
mea and along the Black Sea that, in every way, reflected 
the grandeur and dominance of Russia in the late 1700s. 
Mansions, where Catherine intended to bed down for a night, 
were totally refurbished; impoverished peasants who cheered 
along the parade routes rehearsed for the sovereigns visit: 
and elegant facades were built on dilapidated structures to 
hide the true squalor of Russian villages that lay in their shad- 
ows. The entourage of courtiers and European ambassadors 
that accompanied Catherine on her trip were as bequiled by 
Potemkin's theatrics as she was; most of them, like the em- 
press, could not comprehend how poor Russia's millions of 
serfs were, and just how politically oppressed the people 
remained under the tyranny of czarist leadership. They failed 
to realize that Russias military triumphs had rendered the 
country financially insolvent and internally unstable. Yet so 
indelible was Potemkin’'s influence that, hundreds of years 
after his death, the phrase “Potemkin village"—or building a 
false front—has become an English idiom. 

The tale of Catherine the Great's travels may seem to many 
like a charming vignette to us now, a story oddly resurrected 
from the pages of Russian history, but there is an invaluable 
lesson to be learned. Today, precisely 200 years after Po- 
temkin’s great public-relations triumph, his spirit lives on, as 
if it were reincarnated in the body of another brilliant Russian 
salesman, Mikhail S. Gorbachev. As someone who has taught 
Russian history, | am intrigued by the historical parallels. In 
over two years as premier of the world’s most powerful Com- 
munist regime, Gorbachev has succeeded brilliantly both at 
manipulating the world media and creating the illusion of an 
open society. 

So taken is the American press with this vision of a free 
and unfettered Soviet nation, so charmed with the person- 
ality of Gorbachev and his dashing wife Raisa, that it contin- 
ues to present political dogma as fact rather than brilliantly 
executed fiction. In doing so, the majority of American jour- 
nalists fail to realize just how much they have become un- 
witting exponents of the Soviet party line. While President 
Reagan remains mired in the scandals created during his 
administration—his own Marines comically seduced by blond 


Soviet spies, his new Moscow embassy electronically bugged 
to the extent that it cannot be used, his diplomats unable to 
rescue a handful of American citizens held captive in Leba- 
non—Gorbachev has emerged, somewhat frighteningly, as 
a cultural hero to the West, a leading exponent of world peace, 
an ideological antidote to the right-wing policies pursued by 
the Republican administration. No one can mitigate Gor- 
bachev’s accomplishments. But at the same time that the 
press celebrates each new Soviet initiative, it also needs to 
guard itself against overreaction and examine carefully the 
ideology that still governs Gorbachev's Marxist regime. 

Most American reporters appear unable to understand the 
“new Russia” in light of its repressive past. Like mannequins 
being manipulated on a psychological string, the American 
press seems today to be more controlled by the puppeteers 
of Moscow than by the tenuous democratic forces at work in 
Washington. No one at home appears to realize that America 
has lost control of one of Its most precious national com- 
modities, its own powerful media. Instead of perceiving their 
own complicity in the Potemkinizing of the West, American 
media kingpins, from Time magazine's Henry Anatole Grun- 
wald to NBC's Phil Donahue, seem thoroughly captivated by 
the romance of a bold, new, liberalized Soviet society. 

Grunwald, the retiring Time editor-in-chief, was, in fact, the 
first Western journalist to be taken in by Gorbachey's blan- 
dishments. While vacationing on Martha's Vineyard, in the 
late summer of 1985, he got a message from Moscow. “It 
came as a surprise on Saturday morning, August 24, when 
Grunwald received an urgent phone call from a Soviet dip- 
lomat,” wrote Time Inc.'s own chairman of the magazine 
group, John A. Meyers, in Time's Sept. 9, 1985, issue. “The 
question: Could he, [Ray] Cave, and [Richard] Duncan be in 
Moscow by Monday for an interview with Gorbachev? Visas? 
No problem. Everything would be taken care of. Indeed, it 
was. Soviet officials smoothly whisked the Time group through 
Moscow airport's tight security. ’ | 

So impressed was Grunwald by the accomplishments of 
his journalistic téte-a-téte that at a meeting of several hun- 
dred Jime Inc. employees, he reported on his triumphant 
interview with the new Soviet premier. 

As late as April 1987, Time Inc.'s infatuation with Moscow 
persisted. Nowhere was it more apparent than in the April 6 
issue of People magazine. “People Goes to Russia," the title 
given to this particular issue, reads in part more like the gov- 
ernment-sponsored Soviet Life than a publication put out by 
Time Inc. There's an article, for example, by Susan Reed, the 
grandniece of John Reed, that examines her relative's Soviet 
legacy; a profile of an American postal worker who has hap- 
pily retired in Irkutsk; and a piece about a Soviet miner (“Can 
you dig it?"), who extols the “unique rewards” of life as a 
Siberian laborer. (And incredibly, People executives feel that 





their paean to the Soviet Union should be given out to our 
kids in school. They offered it “on a first-come, first-served 
basis at no charge” to school officials.) 

Whoever said that history doesn't repeat itself? During the 
1920s and 1930s, leading American and European intellec- 
tuals were similarly enthralled. Andre Gide opined that Rus- 
sia was the land where the future was being born; John Dos 
Passos in his USA trilogy prematurely recorded the moral 
and social demise of the great American empire, and Ed- 
mund Wilson wrote lovingly about the salubrious democratic 
forces at work in Russia at the onset of the Great Depression. 
The Stalinist purges that followed in the late 1930s not only 
resulted in the slaughter of millions of people, but also ush- 
ered in a period of political repression that finally dispelled 
the West's infatuation with Soviet life. 

Are we today repeating the mistakes made by intellectuals 
of the 1920s and 1930s? Can the Kremlin continue on its 
program of liberalization without the kind of repressive back- 
lash that occurred in more recent times in Czechoslovakia 
and Poland? Can Gorbachev be taken at his word? Or is the 
West in actuality being treated to a show that would impress 
the 200-year-old ghost of Grigory Potemkin? 

No one, except perhaps the Politouro and the K.G.B., knows 
the answers to these questions. | suspect, however, that the 
clues that will explain Gorbachev's behavior can be found in 
an examination of Iranian-American relations over the last 
eight years. Who but the Iranians can better instruct the So- 
viets in how to manipulate the American media? The leaders 
of Iran have succeeded in damaging the credibility of not 
one, but two American presidencies. Their seizure and pe- 
riodic release of American hostages has become a cruel 
geopolitical game that has transformed our own citizens into 
national media victims, and our daily newspapers and tele- 
vision stations into mouthpieces for hostile governments. By 
refusing to take a hard line against such aggression, our 
American government signals to Iran, the Soviet Union, and 
other nations that it is not only susceptible to continued me- 
dia exploitation, but also that it enjoys, in some masochistic 
way, its ongoing victimization. 

At this stage, the press, far more than the Reagan adminis- 
tration, has the power to combat America's negative interna- 
tional image. lt must examine Gorbachev in the context of world 
history and must analyze whether we are being Potemkinized 
once again. Rather than being seduced, the press has a re- 
sponsibility to determine whether the Kremlin's liberalization 
policies are genuine foundations for a new political order or 
mere facades cleverly designed to obscure an old Russia. In 
reevaluating the messages now being sent off by the Soviet 
Union, the American press might undergo a period of sobering 
self-analysis and, in doing so, might become aware of its com- 
plicity as a psychological pawn in our foreign relations. Ot—-y 
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Thejr eyes met one night 
on a deserted Gold Coast beach. 
olrange places have a 
way of bringing strangers together. 


99 








The 

cultural 
barrier was 
overcome by 
ihe common 
longue 

their desire 
spoke. 


ie 

















f 
Lal 
~ 








Where the 
hot sands 
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shimmering 
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met, they 
found 
something 
as fierce and 
lovely as 
Africa itself. 
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elf civilization is to survive 
and go into the next phase of its 
development, we will 
have to get out of thinking of violent 
solutions to our problems.% 


t last estimate, In- 
dia had about 800 
million people, 
growing by about 
20 million per year. Al- 
though population in- 
crease has been dramati- 
cally cut in recent decades 
by aggressive family plan- 
ning, it is probable that by 
the end of the century, |n- 
dia will overtake China— 
whose population may sta- 
bilize at about one billion. 
By then India may very well 
be the single largest nation 
in the world. 

In a recent interview with 
this reporter that appeared 
in Penthouse, Henry Kis- 
singer agreed that India 
was “about a generation” 





ahead of China in science 
and technology. This ex- 
change led to a telephone 
call from the Indian em- 
bassy in Washington, ex- 
pressing satisfaction at the 
recognition of this point and 
suggesting that the matter 
be pursued for Penthouse 
readers by an interview with 
Prime Minister Rajiv Gan- 
dhi himself. 

India and Japan—and, 
to some degree, Malay- 
sia—are the only democra- 
cies in Asia. But India ts 
much more than the world’s 
largest multiparty state: It's 
also the principal ‘non- 
aligned” country, and an 
outspoken opponent of 
power politics whose pro- 
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nouncements have often grated on 
Washington's nerves. 

But mostly, India’s problems with the 
United States have been, as Gandhi 
notes, the result of its image as an ex— 
colonial dependency. Gandhi frets about 


the difficulty in getting Washington to ac- 


cept that India has as much right as China 
to a mind of its own, and that New Delhi 
is no more of a mouthpiece for Moscow 
than Beijing is. 

It’s true, he concedes, that India buys 
from Moscow some of the weapons that 
Washington refuses to sell, but for high- 
tech weaponry New Delhi depends more 
on Western Europe. India’s objective, like 
Japan's, China's, and South Korea's, is 
eventual self-sufficiency in this and other 
technologies. 

When Gandhi spoke in his office in the 
parliament building in New Delhi, he was 
in the midst of a bruising election cam- 
paign in three of India’s component 
states. Ambassadors and correspon- 
dents were predicting renewed skirmish- 
ing on the Sino-Indian border when the 
Himalayan snows melted; but the pre- 
mier had just apparently defused a taut 
border situation with Pakistan, with both 
sides agreeing to draw forces back from 
the frontier. 

Problems with Pakistan continue. Gan- 
dhi expressed concern at an interview 
given to the London Observer by Abdul 
Qadeer Khan, Pakistan's brilliant nuclear 
physicist, saying that Islamabad now 
possessed the means to produce a nu- 
clear weapon. Above all, he regretted that 
India’s relations with the United States had 
become hostage to the cold war, be- 
cause the Soviet military involvement in 
Afghanistan has given Pakistan leverage 
in Washington. 

How genuine is Rajiv Gandhi's “nice 
guy” image? Even his critics recall that 
he opposed his mother Indira Gandhi's 
use of emergency measures—and the 
support his late brother Sanjay gave to 
them—as well as opposing his mother's 
rigid devotion to socialist economics. As 


a pilot for Indian Airlines, a government | 


corporation, he knew the drawbacks of 
the public sector. 

This is not the only Indian political 
canon law that he questions. He says both 
his grandfather, Jawaharlal Nehru, and 
the British were wrong to set up states 
on language lines, since this encourages 
primitive loyalties and leads to demands 
for yet smailer states, which he abhors. 

But if he differs from his forebears on 
some things, he shares their distaste for 
the cold war and the “balance of power” 
mentality, which he says makes the world 
“dangerous and unstable." Leading a 
country that indulges in more domestic 
political violence than any other, he sees 
the need for a peaceful, negotiated so- 
lution to ali problems. 

He has largely practiced what he 
preaches, making substantial conces- 
sions to the militant Sikn community, de- 
spite their slaying of his mother and de- 
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spite their “small states” mentality. He 
sees India’s principal long-term problem 
as being China, in part because of the 
cultural abyss that divides South and East 
Asia. China, moreover, remains a con- 
testant with India for influence in Bhutan, 
Nepal, and !ndia’s own northeast prov- 
inces, and even in less “Oriental” places 
like Sri Lanka, Pakistan, and the Indian 
Ocean islands. 

Gandhi, however, sees the world ripe 
for considerable change and India poised 
for economic takeoff, its underutilized 
power grid ready for industrial expan- 
sion, although its transportation network 
needs upgrading and the telephone sys- 
tem deserves a total overhaul. Because 
Western visitors habitually flatter him for 
promoting the private sector of the econ- 
omy, he cites figures to show that public- 
sector investment has never been higher. 
India’s mixed public-private economy will, 
he says, remain centrally directed. 

Although independent India will be 40 
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Attitudes in the U.N. 
are too defensive. ... We 
don't find that 
acceptable. We have the 
right to our own view. 
You can argue with it, but 
we have a right to It. 
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years oid on August 15, it is still marked 
everywhere by the raj. Like his mother, 
Rajiv is as culturally British as he is In- 
dian. Born in 1944 in Bombay, he grew 
up in the house of his famous grand- 
father, after his mother and father, a Parsi 
journalist, separated. At first acquain- 
tance, he seems to possess more of his 
late father’s reputed gentleness than his 
mother’s steel. Although he treasures his 
father’s favorite hunting gun, his main 
pastimes are music and photography. 

He was raised by a Danish nanny and 
went to the fashionable Doon School at 
Dehra Dun, in the hills. Doon is modeled 
on elite British private schools, and there 
was as much emphasis on sport as on 
studies. He later dropped out of both 
Cambridge and London universities 
without getting his degree in mechanical 
engineering. He subsequently became a 
commercial pilot, serving with Indian, the 
domestic carrier, rather than Air India, 
because he already had clear kidnap po- 
tential. He married Sonia Maino of Italy, 
whom he had met at Cambridge, in 1968. 
Although living, for security reasons, in 
his mother’s official residence, the cou- 
ple maintained a happy family life. 


Their daughter, Priyanka, is said to be 
more interested in politics than her 
younger brother, Rahul. For their safety, 
both are educated at home, somewhat 
cut off from their generation and from the 
“real India.” 

The concern with safety is, of course, 
anything but academic. Gandhi's mother 
was gunned down, in 1984, by her own 
Sikh bodyguards—thus making him her 
successor in place of his much more po- 
litical brother, Sanjay, killed earlier in a 
private air accident. In October 1986, he 
himself narrowly escaped assassination 
when a gunman’s bullets went wide. 

One senses that a part of Gandhi em- 
pathizes with the virulent negativisms 
about India of such brilliant writers as V. S. 
Naipaul and Salman Rushdie. But an- 
other part is a character out of Shake- 
speare: Because power came to him as 
a sort of royal chore rather than by choice, 
he seems more conscious of his own 
shortcomings and the burdens of office 
than most politicians. In fact, shortly after 
this interview was conducted, Gandhi had 
to accept the resignation of a close po- 
litical friend, Defense Minister Vishwa- 
nath Pratap Singh, in a scandal resulting 
from Singh's investigation into possible 
kickbacks. 

On the campaign stump, he appears 
to identify with the almost changeless ru- 
ral India, where human existences are 


often as nasty and brutish as they are .- 


short. In private, his soft features project 
an image of shyness as he sits in a spot- 
less dhoti and speaks gently with a pa- 
trician economy of gesture. He is the por- 
trait of the young manager, the yuppie 
whose friends from prep school and air- 
line days are more likely to be in busi- 
ness, medicine, or law than in govern- 
ment service. The son and grandson of 
prime ministers, he seems most at ease 
when talking about his country’s amor- 
phous, challenging economy. 

He is aman at home in Western clothes, 
and he shares his wife's tastes for Euro- 
pean cuisine. He usually eschews the old 
Congress party symbols, from accepting 
flower garlands from sycophants to 
wearing his grandfather's “Nehru cap.” 
Although he has cleaned out a lot of dead 
wood from the administration, he is re- 
spectful toward elders. Indeed, he has 
the politeness one associates with 
princes rather than elected “leaders.” 
When the ink in a reporter's pen, bought 
in the snows of North Asia, expands and 
leaks in sweltering New Delhi, he notices 
the tiny drip on the writer's finger as soon 
as the writer himself and orders an aide 
to bring a tissue. The voice, which can 
be petulant in party meetings and rhe- 
torical on the stump, is modulated in pri- 
vate discourse, almost unaccented, and 
he laughs easily and genuinely. 

Behind Gandhi, in his large but Spar- 
tan office, maps of pre-British Mogul! In- 
dia are a reminder that there is nothing 
new in India’s patchwork quilt of lan- 
guage, religion, and enmity. From an- 
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“You're the only real friend I've ever had.” 
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other wall, a portrait of his murdered 
mother looks on quizzically. It's a re- 
minder that the job he has taken on as a 
sort of patriotic duty has a poor life-in- 
surance rating, and that he is at the mercy 
of any impassioned lunatic. Security in 
New Delhi is now so great that even some 
establishment journalists have been given 


Penthouse: Since the end of World War 
ll, India has been viewed in the United 
States as the largest of the small devel- 
oping nations. But you can't go on being 
the largest of the small. What is the future 
role of India? 

Gandhi: Well, the role not only of India but 
of everyone must change from what it was 
at the end of the second world war. Basi- 
cally, after that war and perhaps after any 
major war, there's a search for some sort 
of balance; what really emerged was what 
was described as the balance of power, 
with the victors in the war wielding influ- 
ence by dividing the world between two 
groups, each group feeling that it is ab- 
solutely correct in its thinking and the 
other is totally wrong. But each group 
based its authority on military power. 
Slowly, that has changed to economic 
power, but military power still plays a ma- 
jor role. 

We feel that this is very dangerous and 
not a stable situation; to put it more 
broadly, if civilization is to survive and go 
into the next phase of its development, 
we will have to get out of thinking of vio- 
lent solutions to our problems. We must 
think of nonviolent, negotiated solutions, 
which means that attitudes in the U.N. will 
have to be quite different. 

Penthouse: |n what way? 

Gandhi: The attitudes are still too defen- 
sive. If India speaks against a particular 
issue, Or On a particular point, it is not 
accepted that India can have a view- 
point. It is seen as being “against us” or 
“for us." In today's noncolonial world, we 
don't find that acceptable. We have the 
right to our own view. You can argue with 
it, but we have a right to it. 

This basic difference in thinking has to 
come about—and it is coming about, but 
it's not translating yet into actual action. 
And that really has to be the next step in 
the U.N. system—accepting countries 
having their own viewpoint, accepting 
negotiated and discussed settlements, 
as opposed to violence. 

Penthouse: How much of a nuisance is 
the postwar division between the victors 
that we call the cold war? How do you 
see the future of India’s relations with the 
superpowers for as long as the cold war 
continues? 

Gandhi: It is a terrible nuisance in every 
way, mostly because of induced ten- 
sions. In our own area, Pakistan is, from 
our point of view, the most visible tool of 
cold-war tension. 

We have a situation there where so- 
phisticated weapons in large numbers are 
being brought in. We have a situation in 
which their nuclear program is being to- 
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government bodyguards. 

Penthouse knew that its readers would 
like to learn more about this fascinating 
modern leader of the world's second- 
largest nation and agreed that interna- 
tional journalist Russell Warren Howe in- 
terview him. Howe comments: 

“Being a historian by training and in- 


tally ignored. It is very clear to the whole 
world that this is a nuclear-weapon pro- 
gram, yet it is still being ignored. 

Their whole nuclear program is based 
on—to put it crudely—stolen technol- 
ogy. So the whole program could have 
been prevented, but it has not, and the 
only reason we can see that it has not 
been prevented is because of cold-war 
power interests. 

Penthouse: The United States plays Pa- 
kistan and China off against the Soviet 
Union. Doesn't India, in a sense, play the 
Soviet Union off against China and Paki- 
stan? 

Gandhi: [Laughing] Well, we try not to play 
anyone off against anyone. 

Penthouse: |f the cold war did not exist, 
would your relations with China and Paki- 
stan be easier or more difficult? 
Gandhi: | think they would be very differ- 
ent. With Pakistan, | think there would be 
no problem at all. With China, it’s very 
difficult to say. [The Sino-Indian War of] 
1962 was a very major turning point in 
our relations. How much 1962 relates to 
the cold war is difficult to say. Perhaps 
‘62 would have happened with or without 
the cold war. 

Penthouse: China captured a piece of 
your territory with the approval of its ally 
of the time, the Soviet Union, while Pres- 
ident Kennedy supported India. Was this 
an issue of territorial conflict more than 
part of the cold war? 

Gandhi: Yes. Those problems are not 
necessarily linked to the international 
power struggle. 

Penthouse: You say that without the cold 
war, you and Pakistan could probably 
settle your differences. Do you mean that 
Pakistan would not be able to exploit the 
Washington link in its dealings with you? 
Gandhi: Yes. 

Penthouse: \f there was no conflict be- 
tween Russia and the United States, 
would China's attitude be different to- 
ward the world? 

Gandhi: Everyone's attitude would be dif- 
ferent. It would be much easier to solve 
problems. 

Penthouse: | wondered if you might think 
that in some cases it could be more dif- 
ficult, because the rules would be 
changed. Beijing, after all, has a lot more 
in common with Moscow than with Wash- 
ington. 

Gandhi: Yes, but the rules would be 
changed, hopefully, away from violent 
solutions. Because we are still looking at 
violent solutions! The cold war, by defi- 
nition, speaks to an ultimate violent so- 
lution, which you [Superpowers] are trying 
to stave off. 


clination, | began the interview by point- 
ing out that if the United Nations were 
being founded today, Germany and Ja- 
pan would have the same permanent- 
membership-of-the-Security-Council 
Status as France and Britain, and India 
would have the same status as China. 
This led to my first question.” 


Penthouse: The superpowers are nucle- 
arly paralyzed. Without the cold war, 
wouldn't there be more conflict, of a less 
than nuclear but still of a very deadly na- 
ture, all around the world? 

Gandhi: Well, we have conflict all around 
the world continuously. | don't think there 
has been a year when there has been no 
conflict. There's the war in the Gulf. South 
Africa is no less than a major [civil] war. 
There's Afghanistan and the mujahedeen 
[guerrillas], whom Pakistan supports be- 
cause it's the key to aid from Washington. 
In Nicaragua, we've got a major uprising. 
Penthouse: So why do you think there 
would be less conflict if the cold war 
ended? 

Gandhi: Because our attitude to solu- 
tions might change. It's not just the cold 
war. Our attitude to solutions must change 
across the board. If we only ended the 
cold war and we still kept violent options 
as Our basic solutions, as we do today, 
things would be no better. Perhaps they 
would get worse. What is required is a 
change in this basic attitude. 
Penthouse: So how do you see India's 
future relations over the next few years 
with the United States? It's seemed as 
though defense supplies have been the 
touchstone, but you're saying that this ts 
not really all that important. 

Gandhi: Well, defense supplies to Paki- 
stan! 

Penthouse: And the fact that the United 
States has been less than forthcoming in 
defense supplies to India. 

Gandhi: We're not really asking [now] for 
American defense supplies. President 
Reagan and | talked about this when | 
was in the United States in June 1985, 
and what we decided was that after such 
a long period of differences and suspi- 
cion we needed a period of getting to 
know each other better, and building 
confidence in each other, before we did 
something very concrete. The last two 
years in our relations have been very 
much in that direction, although we have 
not had any defense purchases. We have 
had a lot of high-tech exchange, which 
has been very good. 

Penthouse: Including defense or “dual- 
use” technology? 

Gandhi: Well, defense-related, perhaps. 
Some [new] raw materials, some com- 
ponents which could go into defense. But 
no real hardware. Defense is going to be 
the area which it will take some time for 
us to get into with the United States, be- 
cause on earlier occasions we have had 
the feeling that the United States has nol 
stood by us al times of tension, and this 
has caused problems. 


| think it is also necessary for us to clar- 
ify that our defense is not totally based 
on Soviet equipment—which is very much 
the view in the United States. Our really 
high-tech stuff is mostly from Western 
Europe—France, Great Britain, Switzer- 
land, Sweden, West Germany, Italy. Most 
of our really sophisticated [defense] 
equipment comes from those countries. 
Penthouse: As potentially the largest na- 
tion in the world, aren't you also going for 
a greater level of self-sufficiency, of in- 
dependence from the superpowers and 
Europe? 

Gandhi: A very high level of self-suffi- 
ciency, and of course it will take time to 
do that. In the really frontline areas, we 
are not able to get the equipment either 
from the Soviets or from Europe and we 
have to develop our own—and we are 
developing our own. 

Penthouse: |n the long run, wouldn't it be 
a healthy development anyway, even if 
there were no problems about supplies? 
Gandhi: Absolutely. Except that we have 
a policy of no export of weapons, which 
makes it very expensive for us to develop 
everything, so we can't do all the little 
things that make up a military system. 
There's a big lobby in India that wants us 
to abandon our ban on arms exports; but 
we feel that India’s the last bastion that is 
really sticking to certain principles, as 
opposed to financial or monetary or eco- 
nomic returns and putting financial val- 
ves on everything. 

Yes, we have to have a defense. We 
can't be absolutely hopeless in that do- 
main. But the basic thrust toward reduc- 
ing the importance of defense is more 
important than building that defense up. 
Penthouse: Dr. Kissinger agreed with me 
recently that India was about a genera- 
tion ahead of China in science and tech- 
nology. Do you see any hope of coop- 
eration between China and India? 
Gandhi: It's very difficult to say at the mo- 
ment, because the border problem vi- 
tiates all our talks. 

Penthouse: Are the Chinese still involved 
with supporting secessionist and anti- 
government movements in Assam and 
elsewhere? 

Gandhi: It's very difficult to say how strong 
the links are, and it's equally difficult to 
say there aren't any. [Staff aide laughs 
loudly at this evasion.] Okay, there are 
links, there are! 

Penthouse: Haven't you also said that 
Nepal is supporting factionalism in the 
Northeast? 

Gandhi: | didn't make that statement per- 
sonally. We have some indications, but 
we're not sure whether the government 
of Nepal is involved. But whether that 
comes from sources other than the gov- 
ernmeni—let’s say we've nothing to link 
the Nepalese government to it. 
Penthouse: Pakistan definitely plays a role 
in the Muslim-Hindu faction fighting in 
Gujarat and in the Sikh mayhem in the 
Punjab. If they would give up their role in 
internal Indian politics in those areas, 


could friction between India and Paki- 
stan be reduced? 

Gandhi: Well, it would be easier to have 
very good relations with them. Now [the 
disputed border area of] Kashmir is a 
problem, but we don't think Kashmir itself 
is the source of the problem any longer. 
It's only part of the problem. The source 
of the problem is the strategic interest of 
the various countries in the zone. lf that 
[element] could be removed, | have no 
doubt that we could solve our problem. 
Penthouse: What effect does Pakistan's 
nuclear capability have in the conflict? 
Gandhi: Well, it's difficult to say what they 
really wanted, with going to the press 
[about the Pakistani bomb]. It’s one more 
bit of information. But the fact is that we 
have known for a long time that they are 
close to a weapon. 

Penthouse: Your own bomb capacity is 
a reaction to the Chinese bomb. The in- 
cipient Pakistani bornb is a reaction to 
your bomb capacity and to Israel's nu- 
clear inventory. They're all interlinked. 
Gandhi: Except that we have not made 
one. We have not progressed. We've 
demonstrated that it's possible to have 
the capacity [to do so] and [yet] not make 
a weapon, which few other countries 
have. In fact, we're the only one not to 
have gone any further. We really froze it 
in 1974. 
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Penthouse: Doesn't the nuclear world's 
understandable unwillingness to use “the 
bomb" except as a form of bluster in- 
crease the risk of minor proxy conflicts? 
Gandhi: There'll never be a shortage of 
minor conflicts. 

Penthouse: Would you agree that chem- 
ical warfare could be almost as bad as 
nuclear warfare? It's cheaper. It’s low- 
tech, low-skill. 

Gandhi: Everyone will have it. That's why 
| don't talk [just] about nuclear disarma- 
ment. Nuclear disarmament is only one 
aspect. What's required is a change in 
the way we think. Basically, we need more 
democratic thinking. If we can solve our 
internal problems across the table, we 
should be able to solve our international 
problems in a similar fashion. 

The world is growing toward that. If you 
look at the countries now and compare 
them to the countries 500 years ago or 
1,000 years ago, by and large they are 
growing bigger. There's a tendency to 
have larger countries or larger group- 
ings, in the sense that the European Eco- 
nomic Community is a group which works 
together in one field at the moment, but 
which is shifting into political areas as 
well. So what we're working toward is 
nonmilitary solutions to our problems. But 
in the final analysis, we're still thinking in 
terms of violent solutions. 


"{ miss the ol’ profit motive.” 





Penthouse: Surely this is because there's 
so much violence on the minimal scale— 
for instance, factional dissidences in In- 
dia, compared for instance with factional 
dissidences in South Korea. | was in South 
Korea when 100,000 people demon- 
Strated across the country, but only a 
handful were injured and no one was 
killed. Here, you lose more people in one 
riot than we lost in a week in Vietnam. 
Gandhi: We've got to learn the Korean 
technology. 

Penthouse: |sn't it more in the culture than 
the technology? 

Gandhi: Well, their society is much more 
tightly knit than ours, more homoge- 
neous. We have a very heterogeneous 
society. Traditionally, it's always been a 
very diverse society. 

Penthouse: And it's poorer—don't the 
poor take more risks with violence than 
the less poor? 

Gandhi: Yes. 

Penthouse: Do you really think that de- 
mocracy can last here? 

Gandhi: Oh, democracy will definitely last 
here. There's no question of any other way. 
lt would be chaos. 

Penthouse: But it’s gone to dictatorship 
in Pakistan. 

Gandhi: Well, democracy was never there 
to begin with! [Laughs] Just bits and 
pieces, here and there. 

Penthouse: \f the choice is between let- 
ting one of the secessionist or pseudo- 
secessionist factions have its way, or mil- 
itary rule, which would be the lesser of 
the two evils? 

Gandhi: Oh, | don't think we'd let it get to 
that sort of a decision. What happens with 
any society like India’s, which is very di- 
verse and which is developing at a fairly 
good rate at the moment—about five 
percent a year at least—[is that devel- 
opment] can't be balanced and [you can't 
have] development across the board. 
There will be ups and downs. Then, any 
development will mean change in the rel- 
ative position of the various groups. If a 
group has got a vested interest in a par- 
ticular system, [then] as you develop, that 
system will destruct and other systems 
will come up and replace it. 

So there is going to be tension in our 
society. With such a diverse society, the 
people who are involved in these ups and 
downs, if they are not carried along with 
the mainstream, feel as if they are not 
getting a part of the cake, and then they 
try to isolate themselves into their groups. 

It may be a religious group. It may be 
one religious group in one area and a 
different religious group in another area, 
or a caste group or an economic group. 
So these tensions come up. But what we 
have to do—and this is where short-term 
political solutions are not the answer—is 
to pull these groups back in, to get rid of 
their feeling that the mainstream is !eav- 
ing them behind or leaving them out. The 
challenge is to pull them back in and con- 
vince them that, within the system, there 
is a role for them and [that] there are def- 
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inite benefits for them, rather than [their 
having] a confrontational attitude and 
telling the government, “You're bad guys; 
we're going to fix you.” 

Penthouse: So you don't think there'll ever 
be any secessions from India? 

Gandhi: There won't be. 

Penthouse: But there'll be more new 
states within India, like the one you just 
created in Mizoram. 

Gandhi: | am totally against them. My 
feeling is that we made a big mistake [in 
1947] with [creating states based on] lin- 
guistic divisions. 

Now, of course, it's easy for me to talk 
in 1987! Perhaps if we had not had lin- 
guistic divisions at the time of indepen- 
dence, things would have been quite dif- 
ferent and much worse! But today, my 
feeling is that we should have had geo- 
graphic boundaries, or perhaps just lon- 
gitude-latitude lines. 

Penthouse: \|'d \ike to talk to you about 
economics. Am | correct in saying that 
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since you came to office, the changes 
you have introduced are an attempt at a 
balance between socialist humanism on 
the one hand and free-market competi- 
tion and efficiency on the other? 
Gandhi: That’s true. Except that it's not | 
who started this off. It was my grand- 
father. We call ita mixed economy. | don't 
see either an American formula or a So- 
viet formula or a Chinese formula or for 
that matter anybody else's formula as to- 
tally valid for India. What we need is an 
Indian formula. If the formula for the U.S. 
works fine, that’s good. But our condi- 
tions are totally different. 

The U.S. formula cannot work here. It 
has to be a formula which suits our con- 
ditions. Also, it will vary as the country 
develops economically, and as the man- 
power develops. 

Penthouse: |s that what is happening in 
China? 

Gandhi: The Chinese have been much 
more—well, | won't say adaptive, be- 
cause they've been swinging from one 
end to the other! But the fact is that what's 
required is a system which adapts as you 
develop. We've adapted. That’s why we 
have not had the type of problems which 


China is facing now in modifying their 
thing. 

Our biggest sector has always been 
the agricultural sector, as in China. In In- 
dia, ithas always been in the private sec- 
tor. It has never been tampered with by 
putting it in the government- or state- 
owned sector. And it’s given us fantastic 
results. 

Penthouse: Unlike the Soviet Union, for 
example, you're self-sufficient in agricul- 
ture and food. 

Gandhi: Exactly. | think you can say that 
India is an example to the developing 
world. Today, it looks as though agricul- 
ture needs a bit of a push or a thrust from 
government, and we're trying to do that, 
but by and large we leave farming to 
farmers. 

Penthouse: What is the situation in the 
industrial area? 

Gandhi: On the industrial side, the situ- 
ation is totally different, mainly because 
we accepted from the start that we were 
very, very low in actual know-how. We had 
one or two steel mills. We had a textile 
industry. Very low technology, and these 
industries were being killed off to a very 
great extent. If we had left it to the private 
sector, the technology would not have 
been acquired for developmert. 

Now the technology is available, and 
what is required is for the public sector 
to concentrate on certain thrust areas 
and, as the spin-offs start coming, to let 
those go to the private sector, let the pri- 
vate sector develop them. The public 
sector has certain very big advantages. 
You can put the cutting edge where you 
want it. With the private sector, it is very 
difficult to do that. They’re looking for 
profit. They're not looking for return [sim- 
ply] in terms of know-how and technol- 
ogy, or developing manpower, or devel- 
oping certain fields of activity which we 
might feel necessary for the country. They 
will react only on economic return. 

The public sector must be able to move 
on, remaining in critical areas and not 
getting caught up in all sorts of nonspe- 
cific and redundant things. | see no rea- 
son why we should be making cornflakes 
and tomato sauce in the public sector. 
That's totally a waste of energy and a 
waste of investment in money. 

And because | see the public sector 
as the cutting edge and as a necessity 
at times, you can't ask them to be com- 
pletely economically viable. If you make 
a factory in an area where there is no 
infrastructure, you can't tell them at the 
same time, “You have got to give us ten 
percent return on investment.” 
Penthouse: But aren't you going more into 
the development of the private sector than 
in your mother’s or your grandfather's 
time? 

Gandhi: Very much more, the private 

sector. 

Penthouse: What about cooperation with 

Japan or Korea? 

Gandhi: We're having problems with Ja- 

pan because their yen goes up so fast. 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 160 
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ARE YOU AWORLD CITIZEN? 


nce upon a time, we Americans 

didn't pay much attention to the 

rest of the world. We didn't have 

to. We were fat, rich, and happy. 
If pesky little foreigners wanted to get our 
attention, they had damned well better 
speak English and do things “the Amer- 
ican way.” 

That, as you may have noticed, is no 
longer the case. The world has gotten 
smaller and the United States is not nec- 
essarily at the center of it any longer. To 
prosper—or even to survive—in this new 
world of complex international relations 
we must become more attuned to how 
foreign cultures work. The Rambo ap- 
proach to foreign affairs looks good in 
the movies, but it tends to be consider- 
ably less effective in the real world. 

This psychograph ts designed to see 
if you've got the basic instincts to operate 
effectively in foreign settings. This is im- 
portant to know, because Americans to- 
day can expect to have substantial con- 
tacts with foreigners in the course of their 
lives. If you work for a multinational cor- 
poration, you're as likely to spend part of 
your career in Brussels as in Boise. Low 
airfares mean you'll often find it cheaper 
to spend your vacation in Paris or Rio than 
in Chicago or San Francisco. Even if you 
stay home, youre not exempt. An auto- 
worker today may have better prospects 
at a Japanese factory in Kentucky than 
at a Big Three plant in Detroit. Hell, even 
if you run a little grocery on some Gulf 
Coast backwater, you may find that you're 
selling more bok choy than chewing to- 
bacco, due to the recent influx of Viet- 
namese fishermen. 

To navigate successfully in this type of 
world, you have to be sensitive to the nu- 
ances of other people's cultures. Soci- 
ologists, anthropologists, psychologists, 
and sociolinguists have a name for this 
type of person. They call him the “inter- 
cultural” or “multicultural” man. An inter- 
cultural man doesnt necessarily know 
more about foreign cultures than the next 
guy. What makes him different is that 
when you plunk him down in another 
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country, he quickly catches on to the un- 
spoken rules of that culture. 

Taking those first steps in a foreign cul- 
ture without making a fool of yourself is 
not easy, say W. B. Gudykunst and Y. Y. 
Kim, two of the leading researchers in 
intercultural communication. In their ex- 
cellent book on this subject, Communi- 
cating With Strangers, they note that 
people from different cultures play the 
game of life in very different ways. Even 
when you try to put your best foot for- 
ward, you may end up communicating 
precisely the opposite of what you in- 
tended. In Thailand, for instance, putting 
any foot forward can get you in big trou- 
ble. Thai view the foot as the filthiest, most 
objectionable part of the body. A toe in- 
advertently pointed in someone's direc- 
tion can be a major insult. 

Some intercultural misunderstandings 
can be downright hazardous to your 
health. Complimenting a pretty girl in one 
culture may get you into her bed; in an- 
other it may get you knifed by her brother. 
lf you get stopped for speeding in one 
country and try to bribe the cop who 
stopped you, you'll probably land in jail: 
in another, if you dont bribe the cop, you'll 
land in jail. 

No one can know all these nuances 
before setting foot in an alien culture, but 
he can develop a range of attitudes and 
behaviors that allow him to function ina 
culture while he’s learning its rules. Such 
people are true citizens of the world. An- 
swer these questions honestly and you'll 
find out if you're one of them. 


1. Given the choice, would you usually 
prefer to see a foreign film or an Amer- 
ican-made movie? 

(a) American 
(b) foreign 
(c) whichever | think is best 


2. When watching a foreign film, do you 
prefer: 
(a) one with dialogue dubbed into 
English 
(b) one with English subtitles 


. How much of a traditionalist are you? 


(a) very much 
(b) moderately 
(c) not at all 


. With which of the following statements 


would you be more likely to agree? 

(a) How other people feel is of great 
interest to me. 

(b) Feelings of other people really 
don't interest me all that much. 


. Do you get frustrated easily? 


(a) Yes, I've got a low tolerance for 
frustration. 

(b) No, things that frustrate other peo- 
ple usually dont bother me. 


. How do you perform under stress? 


(a) very well, in fact often better than 
when I'm not under stress 

(b) okay, although | prefer not to op- 
erate in stressful conditions 

(c) | usually choke; high-stress situa- 
tions rattle me. 


Would you be more likely to agree or 
disagree with this statement: “Wher- 
ever you go in the world you can al- 
ways find someone who speaks En- 
glish, so there’s no real need to learn 
any other language.” 

(a) agree 

(b) disagree 


. Do you currently have a valid pass- 


port? 
(a) yes 
(6b) no 


lf you were traveling to an unfamiliar 
place, would you prefer to stay at: 
(a) a large “name brand” chain hotel 
(b) a local inn or quest house 


. Do you look forward to trying foreign 


foods that you've never eaten? 

(a) yes, very much 

(b) I'll try foreign cuisine if | have to, 
but | can’t say | usually look for- 
ward to it. 
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(c) | dislike foreign foods and avoid 
them whenever | can. 


11. Do you think some groups of people 
in the world are inferior to others? 
(a) yes 
(b) no 


12. Think about strangers and foreigners 
you've met in your life. Overall, are 
you struck more by: 

(a) how basically similar they are to 
you 

(b) how basically different they are 
from you 


13. Which of the following statements 
comes closest to describing how you 
make judgments about people? 

(a) | make up my mind about a per- 
son right away. 

(b) | don't think | make snap judg- 
ments, but | usually know fairly 
quickly whether | like or trust 
someone. 

(c) It usually takes me a while to de- 
cide whether | like someone; I've 
often been disappointed. 


14. Would you be more likely to agree or 
disagree with this statement: “Most 
things in life are either right or wrong.” 
(a) agree 
(b) disagree 


15. Would you say you're basically an 
optimist or a pessimist? 
(a) optimist 
(b) pessimist 


16. Would you say you are an introvert or 

an extrovert? 

(a) introvert 

(b) extrovert 

(Cc) Somewhere in between. | some- 
times feel shy, but I’m not a her- 
mit; | still manage to go out and 
meet people. 


17. Do you feel stupid when you try to 

say things in a foreign language? 

(a) yes 

(b) At first | usually do, but | keep 
trying. 

(c) | may feel awkward in my first at- 
tempts to speak a foreign lan- 
guage, but not stupid. 


18. Does it bother you to stand out ina 
crowd, to be conspicuous? 
(a) yes, very much 
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(b) often it does, but not always 
(c) not usually 
(d) no 


19. Do you ever feel you have an instinc- 
tive rapport with people? 
(a) yes, frequently 
(b) sometimes 
(c) no 


20. With which of the following state- 
ments would you be more likely to 
agree? 

(a) My views of the world and how it 
works have changed substan- 
tially over the years. Some things 
have turned out to be much more 
complex than | ever expected 
them to be; others have turned 
out to be much simpler than | 
thought. 

(b) My basic view of the world and 
how it works hasn't changed 
much over the years. The ideas 
and beliefs | developed when | 
was younger have pretty much 
held up, even though the circum- 
stances of my life have changed. 


SCORING 

All possible answers have been as- 
signed point values, which are listed be- 
low. To find your score, add up the point 
values of the answers you chose. The 
highest possible score is 100 points; the 
lowest, 20. 


1. a-1, b-5, c-5 11. a-1, b-5 
2. a-1, b-5 12. a-5, b-1 
3. a-1, b-3, c-5 13. a-1, b-5, 6-5 
4. a-5, b-1 14. a-1, b-5 
5. a-1, b-5 15. a-5, b-1 
6. a-5, b-3, c-1 16. a-1, b-5, c-3 
7. a-1, b-5 17. a-1, b-4, c-5 
8. a-5, b-1 18. a-1, b-2, c-4, 
9. a-1, b-5 d-5 

10. a-5, b-2, c-1 19. a-5, D-3, c-1 

20. a-5, b-1 


lf you scored /4 to 100 points: 

You are a true intercultural man. People 
like this can navigate competently and 
comfortably in even the most alien cul- 
tures. When put down in unfamiliar sur- 
roundings, they tend to be careful and 
noncritical observers. They are about as 
objective as it’s possible for human 
beings to be. They are able to set aside 
their own cultural preferences and prej- 
udices as they instinctively try to seek out 
the hidden rules of the culture with which 


they're faced. These people are what 
psychologists call “broad categorizers.” 
They can accept the fact that a broad 
range of behaviors may fall into the “nor- 
mal” category, even though they're dif- 
ferent or unfamiliar. The complex cogni- 
tive system of these people allows them 
to withhold judgment until they have a full 
picture of what's going on. In today’s 
world, a man with these characteristics 
may have an extraordinary advantage. 
Even if he never sets foot on foreign soil, 
his ability to puzzle out new situations 
should serve him well. 


47 to 73 points: 

Like many people, you may be interested 
in foreign cultures, but you're also intim- 
idated by them, You feel uncomfortable 
if you find yourself in circumstances that 
are too different from what you're used 
to. On their first trip to a foreign country, 
people like this usually feel safer if they're 
part of a group. A tour usually suits them 
better than going it alone. Yet these peo- 
ple are not really close-minded. Fear of 
the unfamiliar rather than prejudice is 
usually what makes them feel intimidated 
in alien cultures. With repeated exposure 
to foreign environments, these folks be- 
gin to understand that there are many dif- 
ferent ways of living one’s life in this world. 
That's when they begin to enjoy travel and 
to reach out for new experiences. 


20 to 46 points: 

You may not be a redneck bigot, but on 
the other hand, youre probably not an 
urbane citizen of the world, either. People 
like this have real difficulty in empathiz- 
ing with foreigners. They find it impossi- 
ble to step outside their own experience 
in order to view the world from the per- 
spective of someone with a different cul- 
tural background. They are simply not 
comiortable when they are away from the 
things they are familiar with. So the bad 
news is that you probably won't be a pol- 
ished diplomat or a successful interna- 
tional arms dealer. When you travel, you 
may be viewed as the proverbial Ugly 
American. The good news, however, is 
that you are obviously totally a creature 
of your own culture. You probably have 
great gut instincts for what the average 
American feels, for what he wants and 
needs. If you can capitalize on those in- 
stincts, you may become fat, rich, and 
happy in the extreme. Then you won't 
have to worry about other countries; you 
can buy them.O+-, 
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as Marcel Duchamp, Andy 
Warhol, and Salvador Dali, 

Zeev Ben Dor's takeoffs 
of familiar images have 
become his stock-in-trade. 
The sanctity of high art 








TEV BEN DO 


had been challenged over 50 
years ago by the mustache 
that Duchamp added to a 
f-)0)cele|b(ei((e)ame)migt-mm\'/(e)at-! 
Lisa.” The Dada school, 

in fact, was an entire 
movement devoted to 
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questioning art itself. 


Zeev Ben Dor's alterations | 


of classical art are executed 


not so much to mock the | 


original as to make us look at 
itin a new way. The Statue 
of Liberty with a Band-Aid 
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over its mouth, and the statue 
of David with lipstick marks, 
reveal contemporary aspects 
of these famous works. 

Ben Dor, an Israeli artist, is 
ale) Siem aslelelam-iere] gal ialem-lame) 
the past, which in the eyes of 
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LACOSIA 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 44 


cle, was permitted only one hour to ex- 
plain the care taken to document state- 
ments in the article. 

¢ The vast materials on which the au- 
thors relied to write the article were ex- 
cluded. 

In one small victory for the defense, 
Gale withheld the entire magazine from 
the jury, but remarked in the presence of 
the press that the magazine “is probably 
offensive to 60 percent of the population 
of this nation. The court’s personal feel- 
ing is, in general, the magazine is so nau- 
seous that most readers who read it 
wouldn't give too great a credence to the 
article in question.” 

Gale was only slightly more lenient with 
Nizer's team, but the burden of proof 
rested on Grutman, not Nizer. 

Before Jimmy showed up, the intense 
rigors of the case had created such ten- 
sions that Grutman was suffering inca- 
pacitating back spasms—and the very 
worst was yet to come. 


The case had been going on for five 
months when Jimmy arrived in Los An- 
geles on February 24, 1982, a few days 
before he was scheduled to testify. Carl 
Shapiro, Grutman's lead cocounsel, met 
with Jimmy to prepare his testimony. 

“So how’s it going for you guys? Pretty 
good or what?" 

“Well, we got this judge—Jimmy, I'm 
telling you, if our evidence was the size 
of the Pacific, all this guy is letting us put 
in front of the jury would be a glass of 
water,’ Shapiro said. 


“You think someone got to this prick, 


or what?” 

“Well, | can’t say. We don’t know much 
about this Judge Gale. He was.assigned 
to the case just before trial and no one 
knows too much about him.” 

Jimmy stared in silence for a moment. 
“Gale. That wouldn’t be Kenny Gale, 
would it? Thin little guy with thick white 
hair?” 

“You know about him, huh?” 

“Shit, Know about him? | know him real 
well.” 

Shapiro was scared to ask the next 
question—the answer could make things 
worse than they already were if it turned 
out Gale had it in for Jimmy. 

“Hey, Jimmy, how do you know this 
guy? This could be important. He’s really 
screwing Us over.” 

“Doesn't matter, | just know him. Let's 
put it that way, okay? | know him from way 
back. He's a friend, Carl, just a friend. 
Forget about it.” 

“Look, Jimmy, | don't think he’s a friend 
anymore in this trial. You got to tell us how 
you know him. This guy’s been giving us 
a real hard time and it could really help 
to know something about him, something 
that could explain what his problem is.” 

“Well, | don’t treat my friends like that. 


120 PENTHOUSE 


Just forget about it,” Jimmy insisted. 

Shapiro spent half an hour pushing and 
cajoling, but Jimmy was steadfast. 

“Okay. Look, Jimmy, you're going to 
testify in a couple of days. If your evi- 
dence comes in the way you think it’s 
going to come in, | won't ask you how you 
know him. But if he cuts you off the way 
| think he’s going to cut you off, then you'll 
have to let us know how you know him. 
Are you willing to do that?” 

“Sure, Carl. But don’t worry about that, 
that’s not going to happen. He's a stand- 
up guy. He's a friend.” 


Jimmy took the stand and nodded to 
Judge Gale. Gale, without any special 
sense of recognition, returned the nod. 

And then it was circus time. 

On average, for every one of Grut- 
man’s questions there was at least one 
objection. Gale generally allowed Jimmy 
to reply until he got to the substance of 
his testimony. 





e 


“What do | do now?” 
Grutman said. “ ‘Your Honor, 
it seems youre an 
old friend of this witness, a 

_ Matia boss, so 
will you please step down?’ 
He'll never buy it.” 


y, 





With some difficulty, Jimmy estab- 
lished that he could identify certain 
members of La Cosa Nostra because he 
had been introduced to them as amico 
nostra, but he was barred from offering 
details. 

He was permitted to describe his as- 
sociations with the Chicago mob and 
meetings they had had at the Desert Inn 
in Las Vegas, but he wasn't permitted to 
discuss the Desert Inn being owned by 
Dalitz. 

He got so far as to describe a meeting 
at La Costa with Sam Giancana, at that 
time the boss in Chicago, but that’s as far 
as they got: 


Mr. Grutman: Mr. Fratianno, without 
telling us the contents of the con- 
versation between you and Mr. 
Giancana, can you tell us what the 
Subject discussed was? 

A. The planning of killing Desi Arnaz. 

Q. When was that— 


On an objection from Silverberg, the 
answer was stricken from the record as 
“nonresponsive” and the jury was in- 
structed to disregard it. 


The tale Jimmy didn't get to tell was 
how the mob, angered by the portrayal 
of the mob in Arnaz’s TV series “The Un- 
touchabies,”" had decided to have Arnaz 
killed. 

After much argument, Jimmy was per- 
mitted a simple “yes” in reply to Grut- 
man's asking if “any criminal activity” was 
discussed at his La Costa meeting with 
Giancana. 

similarly, he was prohibited from ex- 
plaining that various mob figures were 
associated with Dalitz, or that La Costa 
was a regular meeting place for criminal 
discussions by mobsters, and that 
Teamster President Jackie Presser and 
convicted Teamster embezzier Rudy 
Tham met there on at least one occasion. 

Grutman was getting cut off at every 
turn. 

As he headed toward concluding his 
direct examination, Grutman tried to 
present an explanation of Jimmy's suit 
against Penthouse, the one that Roselli 
had ordered Jimmy to file. 


Q. Mr. Fratianno, | asked you at the out- 
set of this examination about the 
contents of this Penthouse article 
which called you an infamous hit 
man. Had you ever been called an 
infamous hit man before? 

Mr. Silverberg: Not relevant, Your Honor. 

The court: Sustained. 

Q. Who brought the Penthouse article 
to your attention? 

Mr. Silverberg: Not relevant, Your Honor. 

The court: Sustained. 

Q. Did you sue Penthouse magazine? 

Mr. Silverberg: Not relevant whether he 
sued, Your Honor. 

Mr. Grutman: | think it’s highly relevant. 

The court: | will sustain the objection. 

Q. At or about the time that the March 
1975 issue of Penthouse magazine 
appeared, did you have a conver- 
sation with Johnny Roselli? 


The question was cut off and the law- 
yers proceeded to the bench. Grutman, 
red-faced, argued that Jimmy should be 
permitted to explain why he filed his suit 
against Penthouse and why he lied in his 
first deposition, in as much as La Costa's 
lawyers would be permitted to use the 
first deposition to discredit Jimmy. 

Gale disagreed. He said Grutman 
would have to wait until later, until after 
La Costa used the material to discredit 
Jimmy, to get an explanation. 

Shortly thereafter the case was re- 
cessed for the day. 

As Jimmy stepped down from the 
stand, under escort of two federal mar- 
shals, he walked by the defense table, 
seizing Shapiro's shoulder in his large 
hand. “Okay, | got to talk to you. Now.” 

Jimmy led the way; his marshals fol- 
lowed. Shapiro signaled to Grutman, and 
the two men breathlessly tried to catch 
up with the entourage. 

“What's going on here?” Grutman 
asked Shapiro as they headed toward the 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 136 
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and 


| don't see 
why | should 
hide it.® 


@/ work hard 
on my body, 


MICHELLE 














PHOTOGRAPHS BY 
SUZE RANDALL 


Michelle Moore, a 20-year-old 
psychology major at Valley 
College in Southern California, 
plans to go on to a master's 
degree at Cal State Northern. “I'll 
specialize in child psychology. 

| think you need a good career, 
and | love to work with children 
and teenagers.” 
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There are other things 
36-23-35 Michelle loves as well—romance 
and gentleness and cuddling, lobster, 
and daiquiris made with mangoes and bananas. 


Photo assistant David Hinds. stylist Jenny Jazz. for Rubber-Up. makeup Alexs Vogel. clothes Fireworks, Venice Cant 
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Michelle and her fiancé, Sam, 
plan to marry next April. Sam, a medical student, 
is “all for me being in Penthouse.” 
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“| believe in being faithful to 
one man,” Michelle says. “It’s important to me. | 
dedicate all my energy to pleasing him.” 


Ota 
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Although it is a welcome sight seeing John Johnny 
Wadd” Holmes getting sucked off, Nudes at Eleven is 
still trying to palm off old footage as new. 





X-RATED VIDEO 


BY AL GOLDSTEIN 





i 


Surprise: an erotic joyride. 


MONSTERS OF THE VID 
| Caught by Surprise 
| (CDI) LL 
Caught by Surprise is a 
sturay, workmanlike exercise 
in shot-on-video porn, a 
straightforward approach to 
smut that sometimes peaks 
into the compellingly erotic. 
| The treats start off with the 
star, Stacy Donovan, always 
| sexy and sensual in a blond, 
| California way. Her character, 
| Connie, is hooked up to a 
nerdy, wimplike husband 
played by Eric Edwards, who 
has just enraged Connie by 
spending the couple's last 
| dollars on a video camera. As 
his wife stalks out on him, 
Edwards picks up his camera 
and says, ‘It looks like it's 
just you and me.” For a while, 
| it seems he made the right 
choice, as the camera trans- 
| forms his life into a sort of 
erotic joyride. Fans of voyeur- 
ism ought to pay special 
attention to this tape, because 
Eric records most of his sex- 
ual scenes from afar, when 
he's hidden in the bushes or 
outside open windows. Stacy 
Donovan returns at the end 
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| of the tape for a sizzling 


three-way with her now-reha- 
bilitated hubby and her 
next-door neighbor. A good 


| tape, marred only by 


mediocre technical values 
and some dead-in-the- 
water scenes. 


NO NUDES IS GOOD 
NUDES 

Nudes at Eleven, Part 2 
(AVC). | 
Parodying the network news 
has turned out to be fertile 
turf for satirists, from Chevy 


| Chase and Jane Curtin on 
| “Saturday Night Live” to 


the cable show “Not Neces- 
sarily the News." It’s a good 
idea, even though the news 
is so bizarre lately it almost 
seems to parody itself. Adult- 
video producers have tried 

it before, too, but the Nudes 
at Eleven team at AVC seems 
to be intent on making a 
series out of it. And “out of it” 
is the proper phrase. 

The problem with this tape 
is not in the idea, but in the 
woefully bad execution. A 
chintzy set, off-target stabs 
at humor, and a pace that 
would put an amphetamine 
addict to sleep are just some 
of the things wrong with 
Nudes at Eleven. The 
“reports’ from the field are 
sometimes actual vintage 
porn footage from old Johnny 
Wadd films. And while it is 
a welcome sight to see the 
mighty John ‘Johnny Wadd" 
Holmes getting sucked off, 
it still doesn't lessen the 
fact that the producers are 
palming off old footage 
as new. Other “reports” were 
produced especially for 
Nudes, and they're ponder- 
ous and perfunctory. The 
AVC folks have spliced in 
“ads” for their other tapes 
during the news report, and 


this turns out to be the hot- 
test footage there is. In fact, 
it's just like TV nowadays— 
the commercials are better 
than the real thing. 


SCIENCE FRICTION 
Wet Dreams 2001 
(Vidco) Af. 
Futurism is almost always an 
unfortunate choice for adult 
entertainment, exceptions like 
Cafe Flesh and Satisfiers of 
Alpha Biue notwithstanding. 
Porn budgets just don't 
admit to the kind of expensive 
outlay needed to simulate 
the future, so the effort results 
in a ludicrous low-rent feel, 
something like the universe on 
five dollars a day. Wet Dreams 
2007 does fail a bit because 
of this, but elegantly over- 
heated sex scenes go some 
way in making up for the 
deficiency. 

Despite the title, we are in 
the year 2125, when all sex 
on earth has been outlawed. 


| Beamed into this world via 


time travel are a quartet 

of male prisoners from the 
twentieth century, who are 
asked to revive the future's 






| 





flagging sexual expertise. 
This they are to do viaa 
technique called “dream 
sharing, whereby one person 
can enter the dreams of 
another. The sequence of 
dreams allows director Fred 
Penna (a.k.a. F J. Lincoln) 

to get his sexual licks in 
through a variety of situations. 
John Leslie is excellent as 
one of the ex-cons, achieving 
a climactic tryst with Siobhan 
Hunter that's virtually vol- 
canic. In fact, the acting all 
around is above normal 

for porn. The plot is somewhat 
forced, and the sets and 
costumes are embarrassing, 
but the sex is natural and 
serves to pull Wet Dreams 


| 2007 out of the ordinary. 


COUPLES’ TAPE OF THE 
MONTH 
Best Little Whorehouse in 


| Hong Kong 
| (Essex).J.11. 


The title doesn’t sound like 
this is a couples’ tape, and 


| helmsman Bob Vosse is 


not usually the type of sensi- 
tive director a couples’ tape 
demands, but nonetheless a 


Wet Dreams: Volcanic sexual irysts make up for the low-rent feel 
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Whorehouse in Hong Kong: Generous on-location footage adds charm. 


certain charm and warmth 
make Hong Kong suitable for 
a steamy evening of mixed- 
sex VIEWING. 

In the first scene, for exam- 
ple, Mike Horner fucks star 
Barbara Dare while wearing a 
rubber. “Someday those 
rubbers are gonna come off 
and we'll have kids of our 
own,” Barbara says after he's 
climaxed. When was the 
last time you heard babies 
mentioned in a porn tape? 
But this isn't an ordinary porn 
tape. For one thing, Vosse 
has slotted in generous on- 
location footage of the two 
stars, Dare and Erica Boyer, 
traipsing around Hong Kong. 
While this filmed footage is 
an obvious attempt to glam- 
orize the package as a 
whole, it’s charming, not too 
distracting, and even mildly 
entertaining. 

The plot falls into the highly 
unlikely category, as porn 
| plots are wont to do. What do 
you guess are the average 
odds of a person inheriting a 
whorehouse? Nil to zip, I'd 
say. In adult tapes, however, 
| it happens with astonishing 
| regularity, and it happens 
here to Dare. As the tape 





begins, she’s just been willed 


| her Uncle Charlie's cathouse 
in Hong Kong, and she flies 


over, ostensibly to sell the 
joint. In transit, she meets up 


_with a sexy stewardess 
| (Boyer), who turns her on to 


all sorts of hot clubs in H.K. 
Dare gets a sensual massage 
from a “Kim Wong,” who is 
actually Siobhan Hunter 
made up to look like a geisha. 
she attends a particularly 
randy live-sex show, emceed 
by John Leslie and attended 
by what look to be authentic 
Asian extras. All the while, 
Dare is trying to figure out 
what to do with her very 
own bordello. 

In the end, of course, she 


| decides to save the club 

| from closing and even fix it 

_ up a bit. Stick with this tape— 
| Vosse shows what he can 


do when he has the budget 
and time to depart from 

his usual assembly-line style. 
He even tacks on some 
outtakes to the end, giving us 
a glimpse of what a porn 

set is really like. Best Little 
Whorehouse is really worth 
going out of your way for, 


| especially if you're in the 


mood to enjoy yourself. 


PENTHOUSE PICK 

Deep Throat /! 

(Arrow) AJL 

The credit roll in this tape is 
done against a background of 
the original Deep Throat 
footage, and there are gener- 
ous dollops of the original 
throughout, so the waves of 
nostalgia at seeing the old 
classic may have influenced 
me in my assessment of 

the sequel. | don't think so, 
though—| think | can recog- 
nize top-quality adult enter- 
tainment when | see it. 

Deep Throat !/ is sort of a 
second-generation look at 
degeneration. The theme 
song repeats the refrain “Like 
mother, like daughter,” and 
we learn that the plot con- 
cerns the daughter of the 
woman whom the film Deep 
Throat was based upon. 





| The daughter is Laura Lip- 


lock, wife of the senator who 
is currently the head of a 
Meese-like antiporn commis- 
sion, and on the commission 
herself. Laura is a stiff-lipped 
prude, as is befitting a sena- 
tor’s wife, but her viewing 

of the film Deep Throat ignites 
a torrid personality shift. 

she becomes a raging hot- 


| tongued nymphomaniac, 
| much to her senator hubby's 


surprise. As played by the 
exquisitely sexy newcomer 
<rista Lane, we get a woman 
who Is passing through so 
many hot flashes she 
becomes a virtual torch. 

We learn that Laura's dual 
personality is actually due 
to her being possessed 
by the unquiet soul of her 
mother—the model for the 
Linda Lovelace character in 
Deep Throat. Laura learns 
to hate hypocrisy as much as 
she learns to love sex, and 
she sets out to expose the 
antiporn commission as 
the ruse that it is. Sturdy writ- 
ing, steamy performances 
by Melissa Melendez and 
Sheena Horne as well as 
Lane, plus solid technical 
values, rank Deep Throat !/ 
among the better releases this 
year. Some of the scenes 
are full of overblown rhetoric, 


| which prevents this tape 


from equaling the snap of the 
original, but it is a well- 
made tape and a lusty work- 
out all the same.O+—R 


RATING KEY 


4. Not recommended—You'll either get ripped off or 
gel the least for your money. 


ALL. Fair to reliable—You'll get what you pay for with 
minimum results. 

A.4..L Good—Standards of professionalism are maintained. 
Ai Highly recommended—The best of ils kind available. 





131 











Ta EHLERS qlgls 


| 


mi yo) mo 
FOL! HEROES, F ra ART 02 
When he prays for the souls of the Bakkers 
Jimmy Swaggart’s a transparent faker 
But Jerry has the gall 
ifomer-( am iome)amiar-li 
“Praise the Lord,” cries he, “for their sexual capers!” 


132 PENTHOUSE 


LLL LLL nnn ee 











The Sportin’ Life 





A reader recently challenged us to name 
five terms used in the game of bridge 
that are also used in baseball. We 
thought of three baseball terms in a 
deck of cards—diamond, club, and 
ace—but two others specific to bridge 
came as no small surprise: rubber and 
grand slam. 

That sent us thumbing through 
| Webster's Sports Dictionary to find other 
examples of words that serve double 
duty in two or more different sports. One 
of the strangest we came across was 
coffee-grinder, used in both gymnas- 
tics and sailing. In the former, it's a sin- 
gle-leg circle performed in a squatting 
position with both hands on the floor. In 
the latter, it's that two-man winch with 
the double handles they use for hoisting 
a sail. 

We found three terms used in com- 
mon between football and bowling— 
line, pocket, and split. And between 
baseball and fishing we found strike, 


line, fly, and others. In the quiz that fol- | 


lows, find the one-word answer to each 
question. A score of 20 or more correct 
is excellent, 15 or more very good, ten 
or more good, five to ten just okay, and 
less than five... well, bush-league. 


SPORTS-TERMS QUIZ 


1. A weight lifter does this, and so | 


does a basketball team on defense. 

2. In riflery this is a leftover, but in 
rowing it's the sleekest and fastest you 
can get. 


3. You can find this on a baseball dia- | 


mond and at the bottom of a sled. 

4. This is good news for a bowler, a 
baseball pitcher, and a fisherman. 

5. In boxing it's a weight classifica- 
tion, in archery it’s a flight stabilizer, and 
in rowing it's a way of turning the oars 
horizontally on the return stroke. 

6. It's a boxer’s punch, a basketball 
shot, a fisherman's implement, and a 
football pass pattern. Golfers usually try 


to avoid it, but bowlers try to perfect it. | 


7. It's a thigh-to-chest lift in weight lift- 
ing, a pass pattern in football, and the 
| hollow arch of a wave in surfing. The 
term is also used in the sport of curling. 

8. This golf handicap is a miss in bil- 





BY SCOT MORRIS 


liards and a foul in a jumping or throw- 
ing event. 

9. This term for the business end of 
a golf club is also a measure of distance 
in horse racing and a legal shot in soc- 
cer. The term has an entirely different 
meaning on board a boat. 

10. In baseball it’s a base, in boxing 
it's used in training, and in hunting it's 
the amount of game taken. 


11. What term is used to describe a 
pitcher in baseball, a serve in tennis, 
and a good shot in golf? 

12. In riflery it's a gun part and in track- 
| and-field it's a 16-pounder. 


13. This hockey or basketball goal and 
this volleyball or tennis necessity is also 
the final score computed by a handi- 
capped golfer. 

14. In baseball it’s a pitch, but in fish- 
ing it keeps the bait down. 


15. This term for the ring at the base | 
of a ski pole is the objective of a major | 


ball game. 

16. It's a baseball hit, a fishing lure, 
and a boxing weight. 

17. Good gymnasts can do this, but 


| bowlers hate to leave it. 


18. Football and baseball players do 
it with balls, fishermen do it with fish, 
and surfers do it with waves. 

19. What term would be used to de- 


scribe St. Andrews, the home of golf in 
Scotland; the Indianapolis 500; and the 
way some hunting dogs pursue their 
game by sight and speed rather than 
smell? 

20. Any horseman has this equip- 
ment, which is also a sailor's route. 
against the wind. 

21. It's a strike or spare in bowling 
and a track starting line. 





22. Like No. 12, it's a riflery term and 
a 16-pounder in track-and-field. 

23. In boating this term tells the depth 
of the boat beneath the water, in racing 
it's a parasitic technique, and in profes- 
sional sports it’s a day for new players. 

24. It's an illegal catch in baseball and 
golfers hate it. It's a mechanical device 
for sailing clay pigeons and an offen- 
sive football play. 

25. It's an objective in bowling, golf, 
and wrestling. 

26. In football this is a post-T.D. cel- 
ebration. In baseball, golf, and track it 
can be found near the feet, and in vol- 
leyball it is a shot to win. 


| NAME THAT SPLIT 


Bowlers have several traditional terms 
for leaves—that is, the arrangement of 
pins after the first ball, which must all 
be knocked down for a spare. A rail- 
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2. 
road split is any split with a difficult sep- 
aration of the pins. Other leaves have 
specific names. Match the names with 
the pin arrangements shown at left. 

1. Baby split. 2. Bedpost or fence 
post. 3. Bucket. 4. Christmas tree. 5. 
Golden gate. 6. Picket fence. 


HOW'S THAT, REF? 

You know the football referee's signals 
for “touchdown” and “offside,” but what 
are the guys in stripes saying in the four 
poses above? 


| WRESTLING HOLDS 

With Hulk Hogan and Andre the Giant, 
“rassling” has gone big-time. Pictured 
at right are three wrestling holds. They 
include the hammerlock, the full nelson, 
and the half nelson. Identify which hold 
is which. Which one is illegal? 


Answers: 

SPORTS-TERMS QUIZ 

1. Press. 2. Shell. 3. Runner. 4. Strike. 
5. Feather. 6. Hook. 7. Curl. 8. Scratch. 
9. Head. 10. Bag. 11. Ace. 12. Hammer. 
13. Net. 14. Sinker. 15. Basket. 16. Fly. 
17. Split. 18. Catch. 19. Course. 20. Tack. 
21. Mark. 22. Shot. 23. Draft. 24. Trap. 
25. Pin. 26. Spike. 


NAME THAT SPLIT 
1d. 2f. 3e. 4c. 5b. 6a. 


HOW’S THAT, REF? 
1. Illegal forward pass. 2. Unsports- 
manlike conduct. 3. Illegal receiver 
downfield. 4. Safety. 


WRESTLING HOLDS 
1. Full nelson. 2. Hammerlock. 3. Half 
nelson. The full nelson is an illegal 
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lock-up area, where Jimmy was kept un- 
der guard between appearances. 

“| don't know yet,” Shapiro began. "But 
Jimmy says he knows the judge.” 

It was the first Grutman had heard 
about it. 

“| didn't tell you earlier because it 
seemed it would only muddy the waters 
while you had him on the stand.” 

“How does he know him?" Grutman 
demanded. 

“Look, | don't know any more than that,” 
Shapiro explained. “All he'd tell me was 
that he knew the guy and that he'd let us 
know more if Gale gave him any trouble.” 

After waiting a few minutes, Shapiro 
and Grutman were escorted to the lock- 
up by a marshal. 


Before either of the lawyers could say a 
word, Jimmy exploded. 

“Let me tell you about this mother- 
fucker. I'm going to tell you a couple of 
things about this prick that’s gonna knock 
you on your ass. 

“lve known this prick for years. He was 
my wife's father's lawyer. Jean knows him 
better than | do. She's known him since 
she was a kid. But he's been a lawyer for 
a whole load of made guys and union 
guys in Las Vegas. Believe me, | know 
what I'm talking about. He knows who | 
am and all about me. We've been out to 


dinner, and Jean and | have had him over 
to the house. He even tried to get me an 
early parole one time. 

“And I'll tell you one more thing. You 
remember | told you about my filing this 
suit against Penthouse, how Johnny told 
me to file it and how | talked to my lawyer 
about it?” 

Shapiro and Grutman, unable to get a 
word in to respond to Jimmy's hysterical 
monologue, nodded In unison. 

“Well, Gale was the one | went to with 
the case at first. | asked him if he would 
take the case, and he said he thought | 
had a real good suit. He gave me all kinds 
of encouragement, but said he wasn't 
going to be able to represent me, so | 
took the case to [lawyer Dennis] Mc- 
Donald. 

“That's the game this prick’s playing. 
He's scared to death; every time you ask 
about the Penthouse suit | brought, he 
thinks I'm going to say something about 
him. That's why he's sustaining all them 
fuckin’ objections. He wants to shut me 
up, and there ain't no way I'm shutting up 
now. I'm hot, man. | mean really mad. 

“So what are we going to do about this 
prick?" 

The two lawyers stood in amazement 
at what they were hearing. The case was 
in its 15th week of trial; it had been no 
secret that Jimmy would be called to tes- 
tify, and Gale had not excused himself. 

Shaking his head, Grutman said qui- 
etly, “What do | do now? ‘Oh, excuse me, 
Your Honor, but it seems you're an old 


“The last thing he said was, ‘Tell the 1.A.S. to audit this!’ " 
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friend of this witness, a killer, a Mafia boss, 
so will you please step down from this 
case?’ Gale will never buy it.” 

“It wouldn't carry much weight for 
Jimmy to file an affidavit,” Shapiro added. 
“That would only look like he had some 
ax to grind here. But his wife could do it. 
She could lay out the whole thing, how 
long she'd known him and how she and 
Jimmy and he were close friends for years 
and all.” 

“Yeah, Jeand do it in a hot fuckin min- 
ute if | told her to,” Jimmy said. 

“Okay, then. How do we get ahold of 
her?" 

That afternoon, Shapiro drove out to 
Palm Springs, where Jean, unknown to 
the marshals, was visiting with friends. 
she balked at first, but after speaking with 
Jimmy, she was convinced to tell the en- 
tire story, with certain embarrassing per- 
sonal recollections redacted. 

Jack Barron shifted gears from inves- 
tigating La Costa and its connections to 
the mob, to investigating Gale, his con- 
nections to Fratianno and union racke- 
teers. 

As Shapiro and Barron prepared a brief 
to have Judge Gale disqualified, the trial 
continued. 


Louis Nizer, a master of trial law, turned 
to Jimmy's original Penthouse deposition 
as a source of impeachment. Where 
Jimmy testified at trial that he had visited 
La Costa at least twice, including meet- 
ings with Giancana and Roselli, in his first 
deposition he said he had never been 
there. 


Q. And do you recall whether you also 
said, “| don't know where that god- 
damned place ts"? 

A. | don't recall saying that—!I'd like to 
explain. 

Mr. Grutman: May the witness be per- 
mitted to explain his answer? 

Mr. Nizer: Please answer my question, 
SI. 

The court: No, please. 

The witness: Well, Your Honor, he is 
taking it out of the deposition. | know 
what he's doing. 

The court: Please, you have counsel 
that will represent you in respect to— 

The witness: Well, | would like to ex- 
plain some of the answers. | think 
they need some explaining. 

The court: You will get that opportunity. 

Mr. Grutman: May he do so now, Your 
Honor? 

The court: No. One step at a time. The 
opportunity will come. 

The witness: He can go through that 
whole deposition. There's maybe 150 
lies in it. | will admit there are lies. 
What do you want from me? | admit 
90 percent of it are lies. 


Jimmy balked at every question relat- 


ing to the deposition: “I don’t recall what 


| said”; “Refresh my recollection”: “The 


record speaks for itself"; “I lied through- 
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out that deposition.” 

Nizer did win one apparent conces- 
sion: Jimmy said he never saw Mervyn 
Adelson or Irwin Molasky during his visits 
or meetings to La Costa, and that over 
the years he had visited many hotels on 
Cosa Nostra business and that those ho- 
tels didn't necessarily have any connec- 
tions to the mob or the Teamsters. 

But Nizer repeatedly came back to the 
deposition, or badgered Jimmy about his 
murders. And Jimmy continued to try to 
explain his answers, why he had lied and 
why he had killed. 

Nizer was bearing down on Jimmy's 
role in the execution of a mob wise guy: 


Q. Did you invite him over to your house 
for a drink? 

A. Yes, sir. 

Q. And did you put a rope around his 
neck? 

A. | would like to explain it, sir. 

Q. No, before-you explain it, sir, did you 
put a rope— 

A, Now, wait a minute— 

The court: Wait a minute. 

The witness: Well, Your Honor, there's 
an explanation to these cases. 

The court: | know, but— . 

The witness: | am forced to do what | 
do. He's getting away with murder. 


The spectator-packed courtroom broke 
into laughter, and after a moment of sur- 
prise, Jimmy, too, saw the humor of his 
comment. But he still didn't get to put his 
explanation in. 

As the day drew to a close, Grutman 
requested once more that Jimmy have 
the chance to explain his answers, and 
Gale replied, “He can make it tomorrow. 
He can make it tomorrow morning.” 


But the morning brought a new issue: 
Jimmy's qualifying as an expert witness. 
Gale was, to say the least, reluctant to 
accept the notion of an expert witness on 
organized crime. But Grutman needed 
Jimmy to qualify as an expert to explain 
the linkage of the mob to the Teamsters, 
linkage vital to the theory that La Costa 
was a subsidiary of that unholy coupling. 
Grutman made an “offer” of proof to 
show Jimmy was an expert—a legal dis- 
course in which a witness normally de- 
scribes credentials, degrees, member- 
ships, and honors. In Jimmy's case, 
however, an offer of proof focused on his 
joining La Cosa Nostra, his involvement 
in crime—from bookmaking to extortion, 
pornography to murder—and a litany of 
the cases in which he had testified. 
Although the exercise was performed 
in a closed hearing, outside the pres- 
ence of the jury, Gale still prohibited any 
but the most cursory examination: bar- 
ring Jimmy from describing his speaking 
on the phone to Presser and Tham during 
their meeting at La Costa; the L.A. mob's 
efforts to extort Dalitz; names of promi- 
nent mob bosses; how “connected guys” 
benefit from their Mafia relationship. 
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Gale wasn't buying Jimmy as an ex- 
pert witness. Crime, he would say, was 
not a matter of expertise. Terms such as 
“connected” or “boss” were not to be re- 
garded as having any special meaning 
in a court of law. What mattered was what 
Jimmy could testify to from personal 
knowledge and participation, not what he 
understood in terms of relationships. 

As the jury returned to the courtroom, 
Jimmy, seated in the witness box, was in 
a blind rage. 

Grutman picked up where they had left 
off the day before—seeking to have Gale 
make good on his promise that Jimmy 
could explain the lies he told in his first 
Penthouse deposition in 1976. 

lt was a short exchange: 


Mr Grutman: Did you tell the truth in 
the answers that you gave to the 
questions that were put to you in the 
1981 deposition in the case of La 
Costa against Penthouse? 





@ 


Many saw the La Costa 
case as a chilling 
message to U.S. publishers 
that the mob’s 
legitimate businesses 
were not to be 
made targeis of reporting. 


2 





Mr. Nizer: The objection has been sus- 
tained to that earlier, Your Honor: it's for 
the jury to determine that. 

The court: Sustained. 


Jimmy exploded: “Wait a minute. He 
said sustain the answer. | never heard 
anything like that.” 


The court: Mr. Bailiff, remove Mr, Fra- 
tianno. 

The witness: I'm all right. You don't have 
to remove me. | just see what's going 
on in this courtroom. | just can't stand 
what's going on in the courtroom. |'m 
okay. 

The court: All right. 

The witness: You don't have to remove 
me. 

Mr. Grutman: Mr. Fratianno, yesterday 
when Mr. Nizer was asking you 
questions, you said you wanted to 
give an explanation. Do you remem- 
ber that? 

A. That's correct, sir. 

Q. Will you give us that explanation 
now? 

Mr. Silverberg: Objection, Your Honor 

The court: Sustained. 


There was some more argument, but 
that pretty much summed up Jimmy's 
participation—at least his role in the 
courtroom. 

That evening Jimmy called Denny 
Walsh, a Pulitzer Prize-winning reporter 
for The Sacramento Bee. Weeks later, 
Walsh was the first to confront Gale about 
his association with Jimmy. Gale denied 
there was any such thing as a “personal 
relationship,” he only knew him casually 
through Jean. Yet when pressed, Gale 
shrouded any additional contact with 
Jimmy in “attorney-client privilege.” 

It took a few more weeks, but Walsh 
scratched around and eventually came 
up with and published a memorandum 
from Jimmy's parole file describing a 
March 22, 1971, meeting Gale had with 
Manley Bowler, a state parole-agency of- 
ficial: 

“Manley J. Bowler... was recently ap- 
proached by an attorney named Ken- 
neth Gale. Mr. Gale attempted to speak 
to him... in behalf of Mr. Fratianno. The 
attorney had not been directly in contact 
with Mr. Fratianno, but had been in con- 
tact with Fratianno's girlfriend. 

“Mr. Bowler indicated that Mr. Gale 
made ‘a very slim pitch’ in behalf of Fra- 
tianno, but did not come out and make a 
direct request for leniency or release on 
parole. When pressed by Mr. Bowler, the 
attorney apparently indicated that Mr. 
Fratianno had done him some favors in 
the past. He was not specific as to what 
the favors were, and Mr. Bowler ex- 
pressed the opinion that the attorney was 
somewhat nervous and/or possibly em- 
barrassed by even bringing the matter to 
Mr. Bowler's attention.” 

What followed was an exchange of le- 
gal hostilities at levels of ugliness usually 
reserved for divorce court. 

A month after Jimmy's testimony, Grut- 
man presented Gale with a motion for a 
mistrial—citing Jean and Jimmy's long- 
standing relationship with the judge as 
well as information Jack Barron had 
unearthed showing Gale had repre- 
sented union racketeers while working as 
a lawyer in Las Vegas. Gale not only re- 
fused the motion, but he issued a gag 
order barring any discussion of the mo- 
tion's contents. 

Grutman, incensed, took his motion to 
the state's supreme court—charging Gale 
had “concealed his true past ... has 
himself been involved in possible labor 
racketeering,” and has “prejudiced the 
evidence in this case”. in order to “or- 
chestrate” a victory for La Costa—and 
asked that Gale be disqualified. 

The state's high court sat on the motion 
as the jury, after six months of testimony, 
entered into three weeks of delibera- 
tions. The jury, finding their way through 
a mountain of evidence and obfuscation 
from both sides, returned a verdict on 
May 13, 1982, finding in favor of Pent- 
house, saying, in effect, that what had 
appeared in the article was the truth. 

Grutman was stunned and elated. He 
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had felt from the outset that his evidence 
was sufficient to bring victory, but he had 
never expected that the limited evidence 
Gale had permitted into the record would 
be sufficient. 

The case should have ended there, but 
Gale, in a final act of defiance, invoked a 
rare contrivance of law, overturning the 
jury's verdict and ordering anew trial. He 
cited Grutman with using improper con- 
duct and called the verdict “a miscar- 
riage of justice." 

Before the merits of the Grutman-Gale 
melee were decided, David Eagleson, 
presiding judge of the state superior 
court, interceded, removing Gale from 
jurisdiction over the retrial. Eagleson of- 
fered no comment. 

After some ten years of legal jousting, 
the two sides had spent well in excess of 
$14 million. On December 5, 1985, as the 
court prepared once more to get a trial 
date, the two sides reached a settlement. 
There was no blame set and no hostilities 
vented—no wrong and no money dam- 
ages. Just a statement, signed by the lit- 
igants: 

“since May, 1975, we have been liti- 
gating what has become the longest, 
costliest, largest, and probably most 
complex libel case that has ever been 
before the American courts. As the rec- 
ord now stands, a new trial has been or- 
dered as to some plaintiffs. The toll which 
this litigation has exacted has been pun- 
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ishing and arduous on both sides. 

“Continued litigation will only further 
torture and cause more expense to all 
parties. Accordingly, we have now 
reached a point where it appears that if 
the case were to continue through yet ad- 
ditional court proceedings, whoever 
would ultimately win would enjoy only a 
Pyrrhic victory at best. 

“During the course of the trial and sub- 
sequent thereto, we have learned things 
about each other which were not known 
to us before the litigation. 

“Penthouse, in the article which it pub- 
lished and about which the lawsuit was 
litigated, did not mean to imply nor did It 
intend for its readers to believe that 
Messrs. Adelson and Molasky are or were 
members of organized crime, or crimi- 
nals. In addition, Penthouse acknowl- 
edges that all of the individual plaintiffs, 
including Messrs. Roen and Dalitz, have 
been extremely active in commendable, 
civic, and philanthropic activities which 
have earned them recognition from many 
estimable people. Furthermore, Pent- 
house acknowledges that among the 
plaintiffs’ successful business activities 
is the La Costa resort itself, one of the 
outstanding resort complexes in the 
world, 

“The plaintiffs acknowledge that dur- 
ing the course of the litigation they have 
learned things about the defendants 
which were not known to them before they 
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initiated the lawsuit. They have learned 
of many personal and professional 
awards and distinctions that have been 
conferred upon Penthouse and its pub- 
lisher, Robert C. Guccione. After nearly 
a decade of seemingly endless litigation, 
all sides are agreed that there is no easy 
solution to the parties’ concerns which 
are abiding problems in a democratic so- 
ciety in which people often hold strongly 
opposing beliefs about each other. 

“The parties have agreed to settle their 
differences by discontinuing further liti- 
gation. Each side has had an opportunity 
to set before the courts and the public its 
position with respect to the case, and the 
public has been served by having these 
contentions publicly aired. It is the opin- 
ion of all parties that, notwithstanding their 
continuing differences of opinion, they are 
not obligated to litigate forever. Accord- 
ingly, each side will take those things that 
gratified it (and those things that consti- 
tuted disappointments), disengage from 
the litigation, and go about their separate 
ways." 

In effect, they spent more than $14 mil- 
lion for the right in a democratic society 
to say they disagreed and continued to 
disagree, but didn't want to pay any more 
to prove who was right. 

Jimmy may have been the only one who 
came away from the melee fully satisfied, 
convinced that “I won that fuckin’ case 
for Guccione."Ot—g 
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cash them in by taking her into the bed- 
room and fucking her. This is somewhat 
of a turn-on for me as well as for Marilyn, 
Dut there is one part of this that is Oriving 
me crazy. | honestly don't mind my wife's 
receiving pleasure from these after-the- 
game sexual encounters. What | do find 
disturbing is that she absolutely refuses 
to make the guys wear rubbers. It seems 
like such a minor thing to me, but she 
says it just doesnt feel right. | have to 
admit we've tried different kinds, and she 
has never liked any of them. 


It my friends and my wife enjoy fucking | 


each other occasionally, that’s okay. /am 
beginning to feel like stopping the poker 
games, though, simply because | don't 
like the idea of my friends spurting their 
come into my wife's pussy. Marilyn says 
that’s silly, but it is how | feel. Is it silly? If 
you say so, /I/ just let things continue as 
fhey are.—K. M. 


| sometimes feel | should write a book 
entitled “The Role of the Condom in 
Twentieth-Century America.” In my funny, 
old-fashioned way, | always thought that 
rubbers were designed as contracep- 
tives, .e., to prevent the female partner 


from getting pregnant as a result of in- | 


tercourse. They do have a subsidiary 
function as partial protection against 
sexually transmitted diseases. But frankly, 
it | thought my lover had a disease, I'd 
rather not fuck him at all. It is like wearing 
a safety belt on a plane: If one really 
thought the plane was going to crash, 
one would not get on it in the first place. 

The possibility of your wife giving birth 
toa ‘one-eyed Jack’ doesn't seem to faze 
you in the slightest, so | presume she Is 
on the pill: in which case, you are a nit- 
picker. What's a few spurts of sperm be- 
tween friends? | suspect that you dont 
like her getting fucked at all by anyone 
except yourself. If itis really true that the 
idea turns you on, you could make it much 
more interesting. You could deal a spe- 
cial hand with your wife as the (honey) 
pot, but then you have to invent the rules. 
Maybe two pairs gets a handjob; three of 
a kind, a blowjob with a condom; a full 
house, sixty-nine; and only a royal flush 
wins a rubberless ace in the hole. 


SHY BOY 


lam a 23-year-old male who is still fairly | 


new at meeting women. / am five foot 
seven, weigh 175 pounds, and have biond 
hair and blue eyes. | don't know if this Is 
relevant or not, but my penis size is six 
or eight inches in length. 


| do not know what women want, and | 


| have trouble relating to the singles 
scene. I'm very lonely and the only sex 
that | have had is with prostitutes, as | 


have never had a regular girlfriend (and 


would love to Nave one). 
Of course /am attracted to women, but 
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when | try to get to know them, they give 
me the brush-off. | don't understand why. 
| consider myself quite attractive, so that 
cannot be the reason. 

Maybe | have a confidence problem 
and it projects itself out to other people? 
I'm quite obsessed with all this, and would 
appreciate it if you could help me, or at 
least give me some solid advice.—P G. 


This is a problem that not only applies to 
your age group, but is shared by most 
males between the ages of 16 and 60. 
“How do | meet girls?” or “What do | talk 
about when | meet them?" are the vital 
questions that every man needs the an- 
swer to. These inquiries are the content 
of many letters that are sent to me every 
month. Countless books and short stories 
have been written on the subject (several 
by me), and film stars from Charlie Chap- 
lin to Woody Allen have covered every 
aspect of this problem. It's a pity that there 
are still men out there that haven't the 
foggiest idea of how a typical woman's 
mind works. 

“Why’?" you ask. “Why don't women tell 
men what they want?" Well, there are 
many reasons. Some of us have given up 
trying, while others really aren't sure of 
what they want. The real answer is that 
you are supposed to know. 

As far as confidence is concerned, you 
have to be very positive. When you are 
asking a girl for a date, it's no use saying 
something like, “! was, er... wondering 
if you'd like to, er... go out with me on, 
er... Thursday maybe?” The girl will say 
no to this kind of proposition on principle, 
even if she has been secretly in love with 
you for many years. 

What a young man like you should 
come out and say is something like this: 
“ve managed to get the last two tickets 
for the Madonna [or the Rolling Stones, 
whatever you or she prefers—it’s good 
to pick something you both can enjoy] 
concert this Thursday. | knew that you'd 
enjoy it, and | hope you're free that eve- 
ning. That's the kind of invitation that is 
hard to refuse, and if the lady is dumb 
enough to turn you down, you are prob- 
ably well out of it anyway. 

Women are contrary creatures, but we 
all have one thing in common—we can- 
not help playing hard to get. Remember 
that when a woman says no, she proba- 
bly means yes. Watch out when she says 
maybe—that may well mean never. 

There is no substitute for experience, 
so what you need Is practice. But how 
can you chat up a girl in the first place if 
she chooses not to speak with you? To 
explain, I'll say this: You can't get the job 
unless you are a member of the union, 
and you cant join the union until you get 
the job. By 23 you are expected to have 
found all this out for yourself, 

Is the color of your hair or eyes rele- 
vant? | am always attracted to small, dark 
Jewish-looking men, but | also find bald 
men attractive. My current live-in lover is 
tall, blue-eyed, and has a mop of blond 
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hair. So the answer to your question is no. 

Now we get to the crotch of the prob- 
lem. You say you have a six- or eight-inch 
penis. Make up your mind! Six inches is 
a good average-sized cock, but eight 
inches is definitely in the major leaques. 
Does it get longer in hot weather? Or 
maybe you have forgotten what it looks 
like. You have got to be a hell of alot more 
positive. Stop wondering what women 
want from you, and decide what you want 
from them (clearly it’s not just to fuck, be- 
Cause you've already had that with hook- 
ers)—and remember that most women 
hate being treated like sex objects. 

You must have something interesting 
to talk about, and whatever it is, sooner 
or later you will find a girl who is inter- 
ested in the same thing. If you are not 
interested in anything, no one will be in- 
terested In you. 

Instead of going to prostitutes, why not 
Save up your pennies and call an escort 
service for an evening on the town. 





S 
At someone's 
suggestion, the guy who 
removed her 
panties started using 
them as his 
ante in the card game. 


° 





Choose a girl whose photo you like the 
looks of, and see how entertaining you 
can be to her. Work at giving the young 
lady a good time, and see where it gets 
you. It may be an expensive way to find 
out—but from an educational point of 
view, it would be money well spent. 


ARTFUL DODGER 

/ama senior al a large university, major- 
ing in art. As a student trying to make 
ends meet, | took a job with the art de- 
partment as a nude model for life-draw- 
ing classes. The pay keeps me going, 
but there is one problem. At times | find 
myself becoming erect when I think about 
being nude and that many beautiful girls 
are drawing me. As you can figure, this 
can be quite embarrassing. 

My question is simple. | was wondering 
if there ts anything to use or lake to keep 
me flaccid, like the male porn stars ap- 
pear to be. This would be greatly appre- 
ciated and would save me much embar- 
rassment.—F. M. 


Countless men have asked my advice on 
how to get an erection, but you are the 
first one to want to know how not to! Curi- 


ously enough, both questions can be an- 


swered in the same way. 

From the psychological point of view, 
you get a hard-on thinking about sex. In 
cases of impotence, the subject is afraid 
that he may not get an erection, and the 
greater his anxiety, the softer his cock. In 
your case, you are worried that you will 
get hard, and the more you worry, the 
more you think about the sexual aspect 
of the situation. So think of something 
asexual, like U.S. foreign policy. 

Artists have always been at the fore- 
front of the movement against prudery. 
In representational art, it is impossible to 
paint or sculpt a clothed figure accu- 
rately unless the artist has a knowledge 
of anatomy and can draw the human body 
in its natural state of nudity. It seems sad 
to me that you, one of the few people in 
the world with the privilege of being al- 
lowed to exhibit yourself in all your glory, 
should be “embarrassed” to do so. Amale 
painter wishing to paint a phallus can al- 
ways study his own, but tell me how a 
female art student can get a chance to 
draw an erect penis? Only by attending 
classes with a model like yourself. 

| am not a doctor, but | know from sad 
experience that there are many medica- 
tions, from the humble aspirin on upward, 
that inhibit erection. Ask your doctor for 
something harmless if you want to go 
through with this, but my advice is not to. 

S50 | suggest that you go bravely into 
your class, get a magnificent erection if 
you can, and then see how long you can 
maintain it. This, | assure you, will be a 
useful accomplishment that will stand you 
in good stead all through life. O+—-g 
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CAMERA CREDITS 

Pet of the Month Andi Bruce, who ap- 

| pears on page /5, was photographed 
by Earl Miller with a Nikon F2 camera: 
Nikkor 55, 85, and 135 lenses; Harri- 
son filters; and Norman strobes. Eve- 
lyn Rillé, who appears on page 56, was 
photographed by John Copeland with 
a Nikon F2AS camera: Nikkor 24, 105, 
135, and 43-86 zoom lenses; and Nor- 
man and Balcar lighting equipment. 
Suze Randall photographed Michelle | 
Moore with a Nikon 35mm camera, a | 
Nikkor 80-200 zoom lens, and a Tiffen 
81A filter. She appears on page 121. 
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Rounder was a most unusual pet pit bull with even more unusual 
masters. Rounder’s owners were 20-year-old Ronald Degenaar 
and his girlfriénd, 18-year-old Sandra Reyn, both of Amster- 
dam, Holland. The couple were heroin addicts, and one day, 
with little else to do, they decided to turn Rounder on. The dog 
wound up with a $50-a-day drug habit. Ronald and Sandra 
decided to break their own habits and joined a drug rehabili- 
tation center. One day they didn’t show up at the center and a 


concerned friend went to check on them. When the couple's 
friend Hans opened the door, he saw a ghasily sight. Sandra 
and Ronald were lying dead in a pool of blood, their throats 
ripped out by Rounder, who was desperately in need of a fix. 
Rounder was destroyed, and Hans commented, “They thought 
it was hilarious their pet was a junkie just like them.... A 
junkie will kill to get a fix, be it man or beast.”” (Sui). 

Sounds like Rounder's habit was worse than his bark.—Editor 
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Model Wives 


It was a happy day in the Amazon jungle when Chief Tulaca 
Unguru wed 20 smiling brides. The tribesmen commented in 
their own language that their chieftan’s wives were just like 
| dolls, but the funny thing is that the perfect green-eyed beauties 
| really are dolls! That’s right. The beaming chief had a huge 
celebration in order to marry department-store dummies, only 
he thought the mannequins were pale goddesses from the sky. 

The “blushing brides*’ were on their way to a department 
store in Rio de Janeiro when they were accidentally tossed out 
of a cargo plane. The crazy chief, thinking this a good omen 
for the prosperity of his tribe, brought the dummies back to his 
village and planned a great wedding ceremony to bring good 
fortune to his people. 

Archaeologist Antonio Paulino says that Unguru actually 


spends hours worshiping the mannequins on his knees, some- | 


times even kissing them fully on the mouth. So far the starry- 
eyed tribesman refuses to give them up. (Weekly World News) 
He's practicing safe sex.—Editor 


Fternel 
Love 


Mike Ellis, a young pilot, and. Toni Goff fell in love and planned 
to marry last April. When they were both killed in a plane 
crash, their pastor, Rev. Rayburn Blair, decided that because 
of their great love, the couple should be married. At their fu- 
neral the pastor performed a graveside wedding ceremony as 
a testimony to their love and religious devotion. The news re- 
port did not indicate whether the honeymoon took place in a 
single or double coffin. (Boston Herald—submitted by David 
Krutiak, Boston, Mass.) 

Some marriages are made in heaven.—Editor 
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MAN 


800-YEAR-OLD 


DIES 


SUDDENLY 


Gerard Dejour may not have | 
looked a day over 40, but the | 


French mercenary who re- 
cently died in a Bolivian hos- 


so much that one of them con- 
cluded, “His death is proba- 
bly the biggest disappoint- 
ment in medical history.’’ The 











pital may have been more than 
800 years old. Gerard, a sur-— 
vivor of the Crusades, the 
American Civil War, World 
Wars | and II, the Korean War, 
and most recently, the war 
with the contras in Nicara- 
gua, impressed his physicians 


scientific explanation for Ge- 
rard’s longevity has been 
given that “the biological 
mechanism that controlled his 
aging went haywire.” (Weekly 
World News) 
As they say, old soldiers al- 
most never die.—Editor 








MILLIONAIRE 


PANHANDLER 


Like the man who built a better mousetrap, Luiz Rotolo of 
Brazil found a way to become a multimillionaire. Luiz, 27, is 
a beggar whose expertise at his trade has afforded him a life- 
style that includes two live-in girlfriends at a deluxe hotel, a 
chauffeur-driven limousine, and a private plane. Brazilian po- 
lice have been unsuccessful in putting Luiz behind bars. When- 
ever the heat’s on, Rotolo simply packs up and moves to another 
city. When he has been apprehended, he has evaded justice by 
taking advantage of loopholes in the law. What really galls 
police is that Luiz works at his trade only four hours a day. 
Said one lawman, “He works only half a day ... and still 
deposits thousands in the bank every week.”’ (Sun) 

They should stop begging the question.—Editor 


The 
Horniest 
Monk 


The Abbot of Rein, Paulus 
Rappold, 47, has been charged 
with stealing millions of dol- 
lars from his monastery in or- 
der to finance his many love 
affairs. The monk went as far 
as purchasing a hunting lodge, 
valued at $6 million, to enter- 
tain his ladies. Meanwhile, the 
Cistercian monks Rappold su- 
pervised had their clothing and 
food rations cut. The monas- 
tery has gone bankrupt, and 
| the Vatican has dismissed the 
philandering monk. (National 
| Examiner) 
Maybe he can go into business 
with Jim Bakker.—Editor 














Is baby Karl Toben a vampire? That is the question many of 


the citizens of Dusseldorf, Germany, have been asking one 


another since Inga Toben gave birth to the child. Pregnant Inga 
was bitten by a bat, and since birth the infant has been de- 
manding more and more blood transfusions. Physicians say that 
it is nothing more than an infection caused by the bat bite, but 
others are not so sure. Many believe the child is cursed, but 
Inga says, ““The baby is mine, and nothing, not even an evil 


Baby Dracula? 








curse, can take him away from me.”’ Vampire watchers have 
gathered around the hospital where the child is being treated, 
and some witnesses swear that the blood-hungry infant resem- 
bles a vampire, with pointed ears and fangs. Defending her 
newborn, Inga says, “‘My parents say there is something wicked 
about him. But he is not a vampire. He is a darling boy.”’ (Sur) 
Sure—but She'd better keep a crucifix around her neck, just to 


be on the safe side.—Editor 








Whatever happened to those little insects who dispersed when 
a light was turned on and bug repellent was sprayed? Well, 
move over, little night prowler, it’s the year of the super-roach! 
Is it able to leap tall buildings in a single bound? Not exactly, 


but these pests are now larger, able to fly, and last but not least, 


are attracted to light. 

The new breed—called the Reta cockroach—was first 
sighted in Florida, and is now steadily moving up the eastern 
seaboard. These monstrous flying terrors have already begun 
to infiltrate New York City, 

So far, the bugs have not been declared a health or agricul- 
tural hazard, therefore federal authorities have not taken action 
against them. But Philip Koehler, a leading insect researcher, 
says, “If you're having a party, and the room is bright, the 
roaches will come crawling out.”’ (New York Post) 

As long as they B.Y.O.B., we don't care.—Editor 


Kids Sa 


the 


Darndest Things 


Rubin P. Dexter and his young 
son were taking a stroll 
through the streets of San 
Francisco when a police of- 
ficer stopped the elder Dex- 
ter, a suspected drug dealer, 
and asked him if he had any 
drugs in his possession. 
“No,” Dexter replied to the 
officer. However, Dexter had 
brought his son up to never tell 
a lie: ““‘Daddy, Daddy,” the 


three- year-old blurted out, *‘I 
got some,” and proceeded to 
pull several packets of co- 
caine from his pocket. Daddy 
was promptly arrested for 
possessing cocaine. (Denver 
Recky Mountain News—sub- 
mitted by Dan Herdt, Little- 
ton, Colo.) 

Who said that family life is 
breaking down in this coun- 
try?—Editor 
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NOAH’S ARC 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 74 


can overcome the Fateful French, his 
depression that followed, his recent in- 
juries, and still be a threat. If he wins, a 
message will be sent to other contenders 
to beware on the eve of the French, Wim- 
bledon, and U.S. opens, the biggies that 
rapidly follow the Forest Hills event. 

En route to the final, Noah makes be- 
lievers out of many, including the ubiq- 
uitous Lendl, the world’s No. 1 player, 
whom he dominates with a straight-set 
victory in the semifinals. 

It's hard to figure who the crowd enjoys 
more. Vilas, a steady, topspinning base- 
liner, is a gutsy Underdog, a sentimental 
favorite who won the U.S. Open at this 
venerable stadium in 1977. But the crowd 
digs Noah's style, which features flam- 
boyant acrobatics, athleticism, slam-dunk 
overheads, and a defiant arm pump on 
winning points. At the end of one rally, he 
tries to return a Vilas overhead that lands 
in the stands, well out of his reach. But 
he “struggles” through the crowd any- 
way to get to the ball, and the spectators 
love it. Hell, they even love his Rasta-style 
dreadlocks, although | overhear an el- 
derly woman confide to a friend that “he 
would look so much handsomer with nor- 
mal hair.” 

Unfortunately for Vilas, it's youth over 
experience today and, with a ball 
whacked triumphantly into the bleach- 
ers, and a hug at the net, Noah ts victo- 
rious in straight sets, 7—6 (7-3), 6—0. 

During the post-match press confer- 
ence, Vilas is asked about his age, the 
match, his age, his desire, his comeback, 
and his age. Then Vilas, a man who 
played Ashe, Nastase, Borg, Connors, 
and McEnroe at the top of their game, is 
asked by a reporter if Noah can ever be 
the No. 1 player in the world. Vilas, who 
was ranked No. 1 himself in 1977, talks 
about the many variables involved but 
says Noah could do it and that “he defi- 
nitely has everything.” 

Exit Vilas, enter Noah. He is lively and 
responsive, joking with reporters, giving 
snappy answers to their questions. The 
victory was an important one, he says— 
it was his first tournament win in his new 
city, his first victory in his adopted coun- 
try. He says he's happy with the way he 
played, he's without pain, and feels his 
game is as good as when he won the 
French. He's looking forward to the major 
tournaments that he feels will help take 
his game to a higher level. 

An overweight reporter asks him where 
he jogs. 

“Why, do you want to run with me?” he 
jokes with Carsonesque timing. “You want 
to know everything. | run from my place 
to Battery Park . . . | never saw you there.” 

A reporter tells him Vilas said he had 
everything to become No. 1, but in the 
past, Noah had said he was not inter- 
ested. Before the reporter can ask his 


question, Noah cuts him off. “It's not that 
I'm not interested,” he says, canning the 
levity for a moment. “We'll see. Let me 
make No. 1 first—then we'll talk about it.” 

| leave the press conference and walk 
toward the exit, mulling over his re- 
sponse. A few minutes later, | notice a 
crowd of people in the distance, moving 
in the same direction. Noah is in the cen- 
ter of the pack; he never stops smiling or 
signing autographs as he walks. Every- 
one who wants an autograph gets one— 
no one is left out. 

When he's finished, the admirers wave 
and cheer as he disappears through the 
club gates in the direction of that most 
unlikely of sanctuaries—the No. 7 sub- 
way that runs back into Manhattan. 


For Noah, marriage and a family repre- 
sent a shot at off-court happiness, an op- 
portunity to find some normalcy and an 
emotional anchor. Unlike other sports, the 
professional tennis circuit runs all year, a 
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You can never go out 
and be sure you're going 
to win. It’s not like 
when you have a job and no 
matter what you do, 
you'll still have your check. 
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different tournament somewhere in the 
world every week. Living in this vacuum 
creates periods of depression regard- 
less of how well a player is doing on the 
court. Satisfying relationships are almost 
impossible. 

“The difficult part is the emptiness,” he 
says over another cup of coffee, “the 
emptiness of a hotel room with no escape 
[and] the stress of having to get ready for 
the fight of the next day, another match 
and all the questions you have before a 
match. All the stress, you know . . . there's 
no way you can escape it.” 

Noah often travels the tour with his 
family, but it isn’t always enough to keep 
the demons at bay. “Sometimes it doesn't 
matter who is around you. You can be in 
the middle of a lot of people, and even if 
you love them, you're just alone. You have 
your own struggle. 

“You can never gO out and be sure 
you're going to win. It’s not like when you 
have a job and no matter what you do, 
you'll still have your Same check and se- 
curity. You're fighting against a guy who 
wants to beat you, who's going through 
the same thing you are. One of you is 
going to lose. So you always have this 


state of mind, you know, ‘Maybe tomor- 
row I'm out.’ " 

Noah has handled his transition to fam- 
ily life with grace, although he admits it 
was a distraction at first—he thought 
about his family constantly. “Being a fa- 
ther is great,” he says with a smile and a 
sigh. “Kids are so great. They re so naive 
and true and beautiful, you know. | mean, 
they give me a lol, and I've tried to give 
them a lot of love and | think | have. It's 
really exciting for me to have my kids, 
these two human beings born oul of a 
love of two persons. From the day they 
were born it's been fascinating, the dif- 
ferent personalities.” 

Speaking of “the love of two persons,” 
what about wife Cecilia? There must be 
easier guys to be married to than profes- 
sional tennis players. 

“Well, you have to be very strong to be 
married to somebody who's always in the 
limelight. She had to give up everything 
for us, her modeling career, her ambi- 
tions. So it’s difficult for her. When we 
travel, she has to organize. She doesn't 
have the excitement of the tour, of going 
out to play. Sometimes, she would like to 
do something for herself, to do some- 
thing to just express herself.” 

My breakfast with Yannick has long 
since turned into my lunch with Yannick, 
and lunch is just about over. But before 
we part company, | finally get around to 
the inevitable question about his being 
the No. 1 player. 

“Well, | want to be No. 1," he says. "But 
| think Lend! wants to be No. 1, too. And 
he has the ability. | think [Boris] Becker 
can be No. 1, too, because he has the 
ability and he wants it. But do you think 
you just say you want to be No. 1 and 
then you just become No. 1? I’m doing 
everything | can. But it’s not easy; a lot 
of other guys want it, too.” 

What do you think it will take? 

“| believe if | could just play for one 
year without any injuries, | could do it.” 

We leave the café and linger a few min- 
utes outside before shaking hands good- 
bye. | watch him disappear, unnoticed, 
unrecognized, like any other New Yorker, 
in the direction of his home. 

something he said comes back to me: 
"You have to be very egoistic to play this 
game. It’s an individual sport, and you're 
used to doing everything yourself—you 
work on your body, your serve, your diet. 
You have a lot of people around you 
thinking about you all the time. We never 
stop talking about ourselves, You know il 
you want to become the best you have 
to be egoistic, you have to think about 
yourself. | mean, you have to give to peo- 
ple. You have to give to your wife. Sud- 
denly, you have to give to your baby. You 
have to give to your family. It changes a 
lot of things. You used to be the center of 
the whole thing, and now you have to 
share in more ways. .. ” 

Yes, he really wants to be the No. 1 
tennis player in the universe—maybe 
more than he knows,O+-3 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15 





juice from it. | press it hard into my bulg- 
ing clit and the fireworks really begin! My 
ass grinds into the wet car seat and my 
tits throb with pleasure. They are swollen, 
and the nipples are like small pebbles. 
My attention soon reverts back to my love- 
soaked hole. The black curls of my cunt 
hair are matted and wet. My clit is once 
again treated to the sure massage of the 
vibrator, and | soon come in great waves. 
The trucker cannot believe he is watch- 
ing this. Fortunately, there is not much 
traffic on the road. | wave farewell and 
it's off into the sunset | drive, leaving be- 
hind a very wide-awake driver. 

This is not a fantasy . . . this is true. So, 
all you truckers out there, be on the look- 
out for me and you will probably get the 
treat of your life. You see, | do have a 
fantasy about actually pulling over one of 
these days and fucking a truck driver. 
Who knows when I'll actually get up the 
nerve and decide to pull over?—Name 
and address withheld 


WET DREAM 

After a hard day's work, | was tired and 
just wanted to relax with a beer in the 
Jacuzzi. The night was clear, and | had 
only the moon and stars for company. The 
water was nice and hot as a cool breeze 
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brushed through the trees. | lay my head 
back, stretching my arms onto the wet 
tile as the hypnotic sound of bubbles in 
the water made me drift off. The creaking 
sound of the pool gate awakened me, 
and | saw two beautiful women walking 
toward the pool. The hot water and the 
beer made it difficult to think clearly, so | 
rested my head back again. One of the 
girls sat behind my head with her legs 
stretched out on either side of me and 
whispered in my ear, “My name is Fiona.” 
Quickly, | raised my head in time to see 
the other woman disrobing in front of me. 
she said, “And my name is Maureen,” 

Fiona began massaging my neck and 
face, and | felt her breasts rubbing against 
my back. | ran my hands up her body 
and found that she was completely na- 
ked. Maureen entered the water and sat 
on my thighs. She began to lick my lips 
and throat, working her way down to my 
nipples as her hands rubbed either side 
of my penis. Meanwhile, Fiona laid my 
head back and filled my mouth with her 
breasts. My dick grew harder and harder 
from what | thought must surely be a won- 
derful dream. 

As if it was too good to be true, both 
women climbed out of the Jacuzzi and 
went over to the pool. Not wanting the 
experience to end, | followed and dived 
right in. When | surfaced, | began to float 
as a cool breeze blew across my body. 
Maureen swam up between my legs and 


massaged my balls as Fiona licked me 
up and down. | grew harder, my cock 
throbbing with delight. Maureen 
squeezed my buttocks and licked the 
bottom of my shaft while Fiona sucked 
on the tip, licking every drop. By this time 
| was having trouble controlling myself, 
so | got up and laid Maureen on her back 
on the steps of the pool, exposing her 
hardened nipples, her pubic hair glisten- 
ing just below the water. | stepped be- 
tween her legs, pulling her toward me as 
| massaged her breasts. Running my 
hands up the inside of her thighs, | came 
to her soft hot spot. With aching fingers 
| carefully separated her cream- and 
water-filled lips, and rubbed her as she 
squirmed, spreading her legs even wider 
to let me know she must have me. Slowly, 
| entered my wet fingers into her burning 
womb. The soft, hot skin surrounded my 
hand, sucking my fingers inside. 

Fiona stood behind me, caressing my 
chest before lowering her head to my 
dick, rocking me closer to her, her hand 
holding tightly on to my penis as her other 
hand rubbed my balls. Maureen could 
stand no more and straddled me, pump- 
ing and raising herself just enough to let 
in drops of water. As my body began to 
quiver, she pulled away and entered the 
water, trading places with Fiona. Mau- 
reen sucked on me as hard as she could, 
until | lost control and shot hot juices into 
her mouth, while Fiona swam between 
my legs and licked my balls. The girls 
then moved toward the deep end of the 
pool, swimming next to the underwater 
light. | tried to follow them, but the light 
was too bright, and when | surfaced, they 
were gone. Later that week, the pool was 
drained for repairs, and | saw a mural of 
two women painted on the bottom of the 
pool. It was Fiona and Maureen! Was it 
just a wet dream, or was it reality’?—Name 
and address withheld 


PARTY ANIMALS 

Before | tell you my story, I'd like to let you 
know that | love your magazine. However, 
| have wondered sometimes whether or 
not the letters are authentic. That was one 
of the reasons | decided to write my story. 
The other reason was to share one of the 
most sensuous and delightful experi- 
ences of my life. 

At 25, newly divorced and constantly 
horny (now I'm 31, happily remarried, and 
still constantly horny!), | was really enjoy- 
ing myself. Out of all the fantasies in my 
life | have been able to fulfill, | never 
thought this one would make the list until 
| saw this incredibly sexy young man. We 
worked together in a restaurant. One night 
at an employee party, the attraction be- 
tween us began to get hot. | started to 
tease him with blatant sexual innuendos 
and open stares at the growing bulge in 
his crotch. 

On a trip to the ladies’ room, Charlie 
suddenly came up behind me, very close, 
but shyly. | stopped and pressed my ass 
against him, feeling his erection and de- 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 156 





“Things can get pretty hot and 

tense on a movie set. Thats why 

| cool off and unwind by riding 

off-road motorcycles when | have 

7 some time off. Nothing relaxes 

’ me more than the beauty and the 

» quiet of nature. | ride only on 

, designated trails and use the right 
4 mufflers. That way, more people 

me can relax the same way | do:’ 








RIDE AWARE. SHOW YOU CARE. 


MOTORCYCLE INDUSTRY COUNCIL, INC. 
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SWEET CHASTITY WAS 
BROUGHT A SMALL 
CHEST UP FROM THE 
SEABED . WE NOW FIND 
OUR INTREPID TREASURE 
HUNTERS GATHERED 
AROUND A TABLE AT 
THE VILLA MARGOL/S 
—ABOUTTIOOPEN 


| DON'T MAKEA MEAL 
OF /7, VAIN —OPEN 
THE DAMN THING f 














| LETYS HAVE SOME RESPECT, 
ERANKENS TEIN. THIS IS 
A RELIC OF ANTIGUTY — 
A SMALL PIECE OF HISTORY! 
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WEILE ALSO OUTSIDE 

TERRITORIAL WATERS 

| “AND THAT MEANS THAT 

EVERV PIRATE AND SALVAGE 
FELATOL WHOCOLLD 
PUT TOSEA WOULP BE 
AFTER THE TFFEEASLICE ! | 


(MM AFIAID THAT 
(F THE TEAZASURE 
CANBE RAISED | 
—/THASGOT JO BE 
PONE IN SECRETS 


ANDERWATER | 


HANG ON THEE, UNELE 
VINCENT — YOURE BEING 
UNREALISTIC. WELANTT FT 
| GET THAT TREASURE UPIT 


WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN 2 


Wf NOW CALM DOWN AND 
TAKE ONE OF YOUR PILLS! 


THATMEANS 
WE NEED 4 
BASE AND THE 
VERY LATEST 


TECHNOLOGY! | 
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| NEED HELPS 
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FIRSTOP ALL WE VE GOT 
JO GET INTO THE WRECK 
— AND EVEN /F WE 
MANAGED TO POTHAT 
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ALSO THE LOCALS 
AROUND HERE WOULD 
SOON SPOT OUR ACTIVITY 
AND BEFORE WE KNOW 
WHERE WE ARE EVERY 
NEWS AGENCY /N THE 
| WORLD WOULD BE | fh 
SWARMING ALL OVER? US! 
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YOU KNOW 
NOTHING f /F 
WOU KNEW WHAT 
THEY ARE YOU'D 
SOON CHANGE 
YOUR TLINE 


JFPTER A RESTLESS AND 
SLEEPLESS NIGHT, VINCENT 
‘SITS DISCONSOLATELY OVER 
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YOU TOE LICE A 
SCHOOLBOY, 
VIVCENT— 
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DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH 
—/ViE GOT BILLIONS.” | 


lou 'D MAKE 
HER PART OF 
THE DEAL 2 
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FIND TRZEASURE 

OR NOT 2 
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DEALS 


l AND WHAT ABOUT 
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ALONG WITH THS 2 


WNCENT-YOU IRE A LOUSY 
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THAT CRAZY AUSBAND 
OF MINE (3S TRYING 
7° GET HIM INVOLVED 
(N HHS TREASURE, 
FANTASY — THE (DYOT. 


BY THE WAY 
— TAKE A 
LOOKIN 
» UiZ7 ft 


OBOV! SHE'S 
GOING JO OFFER 
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/T, REXY BABY 2 
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THERE'S A 
GREEN/SH 
PaBSL EIN 
f es 2 2 #2 #* 














LEAVE /T WITH ME. 
IKNOWA GUY WHOS 
INTO PEBBLES 
SLL GETHIM FO 
TAKE A LOOK ATIT! 








‘BYE, LOVE 
“BEGOOD! 
/2L RING 
your 


TROUBLES BREWING !/T'3 
BREWING FOR SWEET CHASTITY 
AND /77°S BREIVING FOF 
WANCENT—IN FACT, ITS BREWING 
FOP ALMOST EVERYBOPY! 








A VISUAL FEAST OF THE 
RLD'S MOST SENSUAL WOMEN 


FAMIASIE 


Each one hour video contains five unique erotic 
fantasies featuring five different female stars per- 
forming with the most prolific male stars in adult 
films today. Choose from eight uncensored one hour 
volumes—a total of eight hours of viewing time. 


EIGHT VOLUMES TO CHOOSE FROM 
O Blonds Are Better w/ Stacey Donovan & more 1 hr. 
O Fun & Flesty w/ Amber Lynn & Laurie Smith. 1 hr. 


0 Best Chests In The West w/ Christy Canyon & more 1 hr 


CO Newcomers the freshest faces featuring Barbara Dare 1 hr 
CO Blacks & Blondes Blondie Bee in this volume pictured above 1 hr 
0 Amazons featuring bombshell Elle Rio! 1 hr. 

O Bountiful Bosoms w/ Trinity Lorend 1 hr. 

O Tush Tales w/Keli Richards & Penny Morgan! 1 hr. 


Cl ANY ONE$12 C] ANY FOUR$2595 C1] ALLEIGHT$31.92 
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siring it immensely. Taking his hand, | 


| walked into the men's room, which was 


about the size of a closet. With my body 
practically molded to his, | reached be- 


| hind him to slip the latch into place. Un- 


zipping his jeans, | pulled his cock free, 
delighted and even more aroused when 
| discovered its ample size. 

Charlie attempted to turn out the light, 
but | stopped his hand on the switch and 
said, Just watch!” 

As | licked and sucked, caressing his 
balls, his legs began to tremble. Within 
moments he was shooting hot come into 
my mouth. | stood up, kissed his lips, 
smiled, and slipped out the door. Later 
in the evening, as | was leaving the party, 
| whispered in Charlie's ear that if he could 
find my house, the door would be open. 
| left him there, glancing back to see him 
somewhat frantically asking different 
people if they knew where | lived. 

A short time after I'd arrived home, there 
was a knock at the door. Tickled and tit- 
illated, | opened it to find Charlie stand- 
ing there. Laughing, | drew him into my 
bedroom. | proceeded to fuck, suck, lick, 
and touch every part of him. He was in- 
credible—hot, horny, touching and 
tonguing me everywhere. When | offered 
my pussy to his lips, he was definitely not 
shy. His tongue touched my wetness ea- 


| gerly as | ground my cunt on his face. 


Four hours later we were exhausted but 
satiated, and we reluctantly parted. 

It still turns me on to think about Char- 
lie. It turns my husband on, too! In fact, 
when | told him | was writing this, we de- 
cided to make a little wager—if he can 
guess which letter is mine, he'll win. What 
he wins will make another story, though!— 
Name and adaress withheld 


BEHIND BARS 

| am currently incarcerated in a Florida 
correctional facility, and for the sake of 
the lady's job, among other things, I've 
changed all of the names. 

Lucinda is approximately 23 years old, 
five feet three inches tall, and is a guard 
here at the prison. She is an estimated 
34-24-34, and she has a healthy tanned 
face framed by luxurious brunette hair. 
Being a woman in an all-male prison is 
already something to talk about, but with 
a figure and looks like hers, it could be 


| pretty dangerous! 


| had an appointment with my classi- 
fication officer about a job change, but 
when | entered the office it was empty. 
(It wasn't until much later that | learned 
my classification officer was sick and had 
canceled all her appointments.) | heard 
some bumps and thumps coming froma 


| large walk-in closet in the room, and | 


stepped in just in time to be bombarded 
by several large boxes from an upper 
shelf. | released a string of profanities 
worthy of a convict, then continued to 





Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 





What is the Xandria Collection? 

It isa very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are aesigned for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who's ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
lto lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 

Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Aandnia Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase. (U.S. Residents only), 
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1 Name 

i 

1 Address 

i 

1 City 

; ; 

' State__ Zip 

| 

[am an adult over 21 years of age: 
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i 
i 
i 
i 
| 
I 


(signature required) 


Mandnia, 1745 loth St., San Francisco. Void where 
prohibited by law. 
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FOR READERS OF PENTHOUSE. . . 


LEISURE EMPORIUM: 


MEET JANETTE LITTLE DOVE 
TEN 
THIRTY 
MINUTE 
ADULT 
VIDEOS 
JUST 
$24.95 


Ten of the hottest newcomers in adult films 
with the most prolific male stars. Featuring 
Janette Little Dove, Kari Fox and more! Ten of 
the most explicit videos ever filmed and 
they're yours for this unheard of price. To 
order send $24.95 + $3.00 postage and 
handling to: New Wave Videos, Dept. £87, 
P.O. Box 370, New Buffalo, Michigan 49447- 
0370, 249-984-2342 Customer Service Only, 
no phone orders please. Specify VHS or 
Beta, Please print shipping address and 
sign stating that you are over 18 years ofage. 


EUROPE’S 
BEST 

Hardcore & 

“PLEASURE” 
Videos 


VIDEO 
SAMPLER TAPE 
ONLY $40.00 i Me? 

Tired of boring and nonerotic ieee? Now 
for the first time Europe's best most graphic 
X-rated “ART VIDEOS” are now available 
via mail order in the US. These classy color 
videos are as sexually explicit as any 
you've ever seen, yet they achieve a level 
of eroticism that makes them far superior to 
their U.S. couterparts. This is hardcore video 
as you always thought it should be. To 
Order, send $40.00 tol.E., PO. BOX 93, DEPT. 
#PE9, COLLEGE POINT, NY 11356. Please 
specify VHS or BETA. You must be 24 or over 
to order. No phone orders. For inquiries only 
748 278-8813 


SIN-SATIONAL VIDEO’S 
AT SENSATIONAL PRICES 


20 FREE VIDEOS!! 


All you pay is postage and handling. Every 
sixty minute tape is filled with the hottest 
new starlets in the adult film business today, 
such as Blondie Bee pictured above—so 
start your collection today. Order now at 
this incredible offer! 

To order send $419.95 for postage and 
handling to: The Great Video Give-A-Way, 
Dept. E-87, PO. Box M877, Gary, IN 46404- 
0877, (249) 984-2342—Customer Service 
Only. No Phone Orders Please. Specify VHS 
or Beta. You must be 19 or older to order. 


Presenting an erotic 
lecs! ys oursenses 


LL OF THEM. 


"8 hours only $3.50 

eachstarring 

Christy Canyon, 
sac Se a 

orce, 

Barbara Dare 
; = and many more!!! 
Featuring 40 stunning centerfold models 
engaged in totally uncensored sexual situ- 
ations with the most dynamic supermen in 
adult films today. Each one hour volume 
features 5 different girls. each in a separ- 
ate full length scene. Choose from our four 
volumes for $49.00 or all eight for $28.00. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Include $4.00 
postage and yeas and indicate for- 
mat desired VHS or BETA. Send printed 
name and address with remitiance to 
Crystal Productions, Dept. E-87, 840 North 
Michigan Avenue, Suite 408- 2M40, Chi- 
cago, lilinois 60644. Must be 19 to order, 
signature required. (2419) 984-2342— Custo- 

mer Svce, only! 


. Jamie Summers is Sizzling!" 
Lui June ‘87 

“By Far The Hottest Ginger Movie Ever Made!" 

Swank Mag. 


ALL NEW! TOP QUALITY! 
XXX - VIDEO FEATURES!! 


“Highest Ratingl!. . 


Ginger Lynn, Barbora Dare 
Nicki Charm, Lois Ayres 


Jamie Summers & Blondie 
(May 1987) Jodi Dee Sicban 
Hunter, Stacey Bevalin 


Limited Special Offer: Reg. $69.95 each. Yours for 
only $39.95 each or buy both for $75.00 and SAVE 
$65.00. A Great Deal! Total Satisfaction Guaran- 
tee! Call now and get UPS Shipping Free! Call Toll 
Free—24HRS—Anywhere in the US.A. Fox-4 Video, 
Inc., 4-800-342-4602, In Maryland 304-474-5557. 
We accept Visa, MasterCard & Choicea—Gladly 
We are dedicated to QUALITY and SERVICE. SAVE 
TIME, MONEY and HASSLE, SHOP FOX-4 VIDEO! 


REMOVES VOCALS FROM RECORDS! 


Now You can sing with the world’s best bands! The 
Thompson Vocal Eliminator can remove most or 
virtually all of a lead vocal from a standard stereo 
record or CD, and leave most of the background 
untouched! Record with your voice or perform live 
with the backgrounds. Used in Professional Perfor- 
mance yel connects easily fo a home component 
stereo system. Not an equalizer! We can prove it 
works over the ohone. Write or call for a Free Bro- 
chure and Demo Record. LT Sound, Dept. PN-8, 
7980 LT Pkwy., Lithonia, GA 30058 (404) 482-4724. 
24 Hour Demo Line — 404-462-2485. 


To order... 
and address of Advertiser Below. 


Mail directly to the name 


SWINGERS! 


MONTHLY MAGAZINE with names & 
numbers of GIRLS, GUYS & COUPLES in 
your area THAT SWING! Seeking long 
term and casual relationships as well! 
Names are updated moninhly! 

CALL TOLL FREE 

4-800-253-2033 

OPEN—24 HRS 


IIDIET & 
ENERGY 
SOLUTIONS! 


Run down, Dragged Out? Disappointed 
and Discouraged in your dieting efforts? If 
you answered yes we have the answers to 
your problems—Stimulants, Diet Aids and 
other products fo give you a New Lease on 
Life! 


CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-221-1833 
In NJ Call (201) 838-5254 


And ask about our magnificent Magnums, 
Moles and More! 


D&E Pharmaceutical Inc., 206 Macopin 
Rd. Bloomingdale, NJ 07403 


For your bedroom pleasure BOOBIE- 
BAUBLES® will add a litfle extra excite- 
ment to your intimate hours. 

Unique clasp holds firmly without 
discomfort. 

satisfaction guaranteed or your 
money back. 

Mail 324,95 to: 

EL-JAY 
PO. 2967 
Costa Mesa, CA 92628 





ADVERTISERS: If you would like information on advertising in future Leisure Emporium™ pages, contact 
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3 ante YOUR FAVORITE 


ry AS LOW AS 
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NINA HARTLEY 


KARI FOXX AMBER LYNN 


CODI NICOLE CARA LOTT MINDIE RAE 





CHRISTY CANYON KIM CARSON LANA BURNER JANETTE L. 





JOSEPHINE C. BUNNY BLEU TAYLOR DANE BARBARA DARE 


These ‘are the newest most famous adult film stars that have graced the pages of 
popular men’s magazines in recent months. In fact, one of these girls may be debuting 
in this very magazine! Each one of these gorgeous ladies appears totally uncensored in 
explicit action with the most dynamic supermen in adult films today. Featuring couples, 
wild parties, every form of action to scorch the silver screen ever! 


And at less than the price of most rentals. 


Each tape is recorded in high resolution video full color with complete musical score 
shrink wrapped in their own boxes brand new from the factory. 











SO ein our more than 500,000 satisfied customers and start saving modmy? 











YOU MUST BE COMPLETELY SATISFIED OR SEND BACK FOR PROMPT AND COURTEOUS CREDIT 
TOWARD FUTURE PURCHASES. 
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Send Ta: AT HOME VIDEO Dept. E87 
P.O. BOX 12007, Merrillville, IN. 46411 

| Rush items indicated. | enclose § & 33. P&H. 
J Cash (J Money Order ©) Check as payment in full. 
| Canadians remit in U.S. Funds - No Foreign C.0.D.'S. 
$end C.0.D. | enclose $5. extra plus $3.P&H. 

Please specify: O VHS O BETA 


NAME (|print) 
ADDRESS /APT.# 
CITY/STATE/ZIP 


Signatre/Age/Date 
| am over 19 ea of i and request this material. 








curse myself when | realized who was 
standing on the ladder. It was my favorite 
guard, Lucinda, in all her glory, laughing 
at my predicament. 

| was fit to be tied, but she only laughed 
harder. In fact, Lucinda laughed so hara 
her eyes were watering and she was be- 
ginning to lose her balance. Our close 
proximity already had my seven and a 
half inches rock-hard, and seeing that 
jiggling, sexy frame of hers standing on 
the ladder only heightened my arousal. 

| noticed her losing her balance, and 
scrambled to catch her. | broke her fall, 
but took all her weight on my ass, ending 
up on my back with her completely strad- 
dling me and my rod. My dick was throb- 
bing, but Lucinda just continued to laugh 
all the harder. After several seconds she 
stopped abruptly. She had the most 
amazed look on her face that now | had 
to laugh. As my laughter gained momen- 
tum, she grew even more confused, then 
suddenly threw about four inches of 
tongue down my throat. Now it was my 
turn to be surprisea. 

From that point on, it only took a push 
to get the ball rolling. | had her out of her 
uniform in record time, fondling those pert 
pink nipples and finger-fucking that moist 
love hole. She was soaked! 

To this day | am proud of the control | 
exerted in our lovemaking by not just 


jumping on her like some love-starved 


jerk (which | was!). 

As we sat kissing and cuddling, | 
brought her to two successive orgasms 
with my hand in a matter of minutes. Not 
to be outdone, she stripped me and en- 
gulfed my cock completely in her mouth. 
No sooner had she closed those luscious 
lips over my raging hard-on when her tal- 
ented tongue had me shooting wads of 
jism down her throat. 

The monastic two years I'd spent in 
prison affected me little, and my rod was 
ready to go again instantly. Lucinda acted 
as if she expected no less, and she was 
not to be disappointed. She straddled my 
dick slowly, inch by inch, and rode me to 
two more orgasms. More whimpers, 
moans, and occasional screams only 
heightened the ecstasy, even though my 
fear of being caught was very high. | never 
enjoyed a woman as much as | did that 
morning in the closet. | guess what they 
say is ttue—absence makes the heart 
grow fonder! | lost count of her orgasms 


| after five! 


| have seen Lucinda several times since 
then, and although our encounter has 
never been repeated, | always get a se- 
ductive wink from her. Thank you, Lu- 
cinda, from the bottom of my heart!— 
Name and address withheldOt-, 


For more provocative, stimulating, and 

controversial letters, read the exciting 

Forum Magazine now on sale at your 

newsstand, or for this month's copy, 
| send $3.00 to Forum Magazine, 200 
| N. 12th St., Newark, NJ 07104. 








Standing wasn’t hard, was it? In fact, you probably didn’t even think about it. You 
automatically tlexed a few leg muscles and presto —you were up. Well, for half a million 
Americans it isn’t that easy. In fact, it’s impossible because they're in wheelchairs due to spinal 
cord injuries. But with your help, they can get out of those wheelchairs. 

A cure for paralysis is possible—thanks to the Marc Buoniconti Fund/Miami Project To 
Cure Paralysis, a national research project based at the University of Miami Medical Center and 






headed by some of the world’s most preeminent scientists. 
Your donation can bring us one step closer to finding 
this cure. 
And if you’re wondering whether or not to contribute, 
maybe we can help you decide: Sit back down — 
and just imagine how you'd feel if you could never stand 
up again. 


THE MARC BUONICONT! FUND/IMAI PROJECT TO CURE PARALYSIS 
MAM PROJECT TOLL-FREE PLEDGE LINE: 1-800-STAND UP 


TO MAKE YOUR CONTRIBUTION OR FOR MORE INFORMATION WRITE: MBF/MIAMI PROJECT, 1501 N.W. 9th AVE., MIAMI, FLA. 33136 
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Other condoms can stop you 
from getting at least 23 diseases. 
But these 6 can do that without 


PRIME 


SPERMICIDALLY 
LUBRICATED 


there’ and though the 
many of them can ma 


The Surgeon General has stated, “the best protection 
against infection right now, barring abstinence, is use of a con- 
dom” And you can't buy a better condom than PRIME. 


Each PRIME condom is electronically tested for reliability 
to meet U.S, standards, hermetically sealed and tamper resistant. 


And because your desire for pleasure is no less important 
than your need for protection, PRIME offers six different con- 
doms to satisfy your individual needs and preferences. See 
which you prefer. Try all six,free of charge. 





1. With Nonoxynol-9 for extra protection. 
2. So thin—almost like using nothing at all. 


eer, 
ONE OFFER PER HOUSEHOLD. 
Stamford Hygienic Corp., Sample Offer PP-85 
PO Box 932, Stamford, CT 06904 
Yes! Please send me 6 FREE condoms. I've 
enclosed $1 to cover postage and handling. 
Name 


3. Specially ribbed for her pleasure. 
4. A tighter fit and an anatomical shape. 


LUBRICATED 


WITH SH-70" 


NON-LUBRICATED Adres 
Regt aa Ti ay Cal 


Cily 





4 Cees 





5. The original, premium lubricated condom. State 
6. The preferred dry condom. “ —_ 
ALSO FREE WITH YOUR ORDER! 32-page “For Lovers Only” catalog, 
full of exciting new products to help you realize your full sexual potential. 





OVER 1 MILLION SATISFIED CUSTOMERS. 














-CHECK YOUR SELECTIONS 
EACH AND EVERY VIDEO IS 30 MIN. 
EACH, A TOTAL OF 8 HRS. VIEWING 
TIME WHEN PURCHASING ALL 16 
VIDEOS, EACH TAPE PACKED IN ITS 
OWN BOX. 





Oo Shew oO 


i 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

~ ALL VIDEOS ARE 30 MIN. EACH, ALL 

~ COLOR, SYNC SOUND WITH MUS- 
ICAL SCORE & 100% UNCENSORED 

_ ACTION. [] VHS [| BETA 
ORDERS SHIPPED IMMEDIATELY | 
— CASHOR MONEY ORDER - SHIPPED 72 HR. OR LESS 

| OUR PRICES _ 

O ANY1@$12_ OG ANY 10@ $25 
a CISEND ME 20 BHRS. 


_ . - ALL SIXTEEN @31 if 
Send To; COMPLETE VIDEO DEPT. E87 Name 
P.O. Box M-827 - Gary, IN 46401-0827 Address/Apt.# 





RUSH Items Indicated. | enclose $ Plus $3 P & H, 
CJ Cash (] Money Order ( Check Fastest Service with Cash or M.O. City 
CANADIANS REMIT IN U.S. FUNDS. NO FOREIGN C.O.D.'S. 
(1 Send C.0.D. | Enclose AS 5 Deposit. State/Zip 
APO, FPO, Canadian & Foreign orders add 10%. r, 
lamover 19 yrs ol age & reques! this material Sig nature/Age/Date 
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with Japan are in trouble, because all the 
imported components cost more. 
Penthouse: What about technology shar- 
ing over the long haul’? 

Gandhi: This is another problem. Japan 
really has very good production tech- 
nology, manufacturing technology, [but] 
they're not very good at frontline stuff. If 
we want really cutting-edge technology 
in certain areas— 

Penthouse: Computers? 

Gandhi: Computers, for example, even 


| electronics—it’s not available from Ja- 


pan. The United States and Western Eu- 
rope are much more advanced. 
Penthouse: You've spoken admiringly of 
Japan and South Korea as models of 
economic development. Both of those 
economies are almost as centrally di- 
rected as the Soviet Union's. Is this the 
solution—a sort of state-controlled free 
market? 

Gandhi: We need some control in India. 
But we're not disciplined like the Soviet 


| Union or South Korea or Japan. Our peo- 
| ple are just so much more democratic 


and outspoken. You can't put a lid on 
them. Our character is much more like 
the American [character] in that sense. li 
somebody wants to do his thing, he will 
do his thing. You cant tell him, look, that's 
not on, old chap. 
Penthouse: Can't you establish such dis- 
cipline by law, state-directed free enter- 
prise? 
Gandhi: Well, we've been doing it by law. 
For instance, we have been licensing car 
manufacturers, and ithasn't worked. And 
now were going to have to give them an 
open market and let some of them kill 
each other off, until a few are left stana- 
ing, instead of the government killing them 
[by refusing licenses]. 
Penthouse: At the Congress party's cen- 
tenary recently, you delivered a some- 
what spirited attack on its abuses ana 
corruption. Could these abuses be due 
to the fact that, apart from a brief inter- 
regnum, your party has been in power 
for half a century? 
Gandhi: Well, vested interests develop, 
so there's an interest there. 

| think it would be very necessary and 
good for the country to have a proper 
opposition party, as opposed to 23 op- 
position parties with no serious standing 
in the House. 
Penthouse: Are the “new rich" a problem 
here—in regards to the widening gap 
between the business elite and the poor 
mass of Indians? 
Gandhi: Not really, because the numbers 
of the relatively rich are getting larger all 
the time. It only affects society in the 
sense thal there ts a lot of conspicuous 
consumption—which we are trying to 
curtail, but it's difficult. This is, alas, a 
democracy!Ot-q 
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OUR CONSTITUTIONAL LEGACY 


Next month, we celebrate our 18th birthday with a huge, special Anni- 
versary Issue featuring some of the best writing, humor, and photography 
in America. And, to mark the 200th anniversary of the U.S. Constitution, 
we re honored to publish an excerpt from James Michener’s latest novel, 
Legacy. This book, to be published soon by Random House, is an ex- 
traordinary amalgam of history and fiction that brings to life the everlasting 
relevance of the Constitution for all of us. Our excerpt focuses on the 
dramatic days in 1787 when a group of “ordinary men, some bad, some 
fefolelomm-1e)ai(-mel0l|Mm-(e)ail-me)d(e)a) ame le) mcele(-iial-imr- lao meat lile(-1em (al- m0) 0 (0p 





THE RETURN OF DASHIELL HAMMETT 


A long-lost novel by America’s greatest mystery writer is found—and next 
month we're proud to present the first installment of Dashiell Hammett’'s 
Woman in the Dark. Hammett, whose The Maltese Falcon was immor- 
talized by John Huston and Humphrey Bogart, first published his “new 
novel of dangerous romance” decades ago in the legendary Liberty mag- 
azine. After Hammett died, the novel was forgotten—until recently. Now 
Penthouse readers can thrill to the story of the beautiful Luise Fischer, 
the evil philanderer Kane Robson, and Brazil, a mysterious ex-con—all 
illustrated with the original drawings of James Montgomery Flagg. 





THE SECRET LIFE OF ROCK HUDSON 


For years he was known as “America’s leading man.” But when Rock 
Hudson died of AIDS nearly two years ago, his intricately constructed 
secret life became public property. Next month, Hudson's last lover, Marc 
Christian, gives us an exclusive interview in which we finally begin to 
know the man behind the superstar image and the AIDS -victim PR stories. 
Christian, whose final bequest from his lover may have been a death 
sentence from AIDS, talks candidly about the very many good and bad 
things that happened to him since the fateful day in 1982 when he met 
the star at an elite Los Angeles fund-raiser. 





THE WIT AND WISDOM OF RONALD REAGAN 


Roy Blount, Jr., is one of America’s best and most perceptive humorists. 
But during the last few years, he’s come to realize that he has a real 
competitor in the present occupant of 1600 Pennsylvania Avenue. Al- 
lrelele) amore) ta-Mla MA Caller] (olamar-\'-Mer-t\ Me lo]0] 0) Mela mal(mi ial im Me lo)ah ml o(-1|(-11(- 
the President wittingly misled the American people,” said Senator John 
Tower) and even his very state of mind (I wouldn't say that we've treated 
him as a mental patient"—Senator Edmund Muskie), Blount feels that an 
analysis of the Gipper’s humorous hallmarks is a worthwhile and even 
patriotic endeavor. It’s an article that will make you laugh till you cry. 





HUMAN GUINEA PIGS 


Twenty years ago, secret chemical and biological-warfare tests were con- 
ducted in and around San Francisco, California. On 239 occasions, zinc 
cadmium sulfate and a biological stimulant called Bacillus globigii were 
sprayed into the air. According to later reports, “nearly every one of the — 
800,000 people in San Francisco at the time were exposed to the cloud.” © 
These tests were not the responsibility of a fanatic terrorist organization 
or some mad scientist. They were conducted by the U.S. Army. Next 
month, science reporter Gary Null shows how this inexcusable victimi- 
zation of innocent Americans is part of a larger, ongoing pattern of our 
government using its citizens as human guinea pigs. 
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YOU AND THE MIND 
OF MINOLTA. 

YOU'LL NEVER SEE LIFE 
THE SAME WAY AGAIN. 


Your imagination. Free to soar 
with Minolta Maxxum, the first 
SLR with built-in autofocusing. 

lts automatic modes make it 
easy to react spontaneously. While 
Maxxum on manual gives you total 
creative control. 

There's a Maxxum for every 
photographer. From the worlds 
best-selling SLR, the Advanced 
Maxxum /OQ0, to the more eco- 


nomical Standard Maxxum 5000, | 


up to the Professional Maxxum 
9000. And with 26 autofocus 
lenses, 3 flash units and a multi- 
tude of other accessories, 
Maxxum is the most complete 
autofocus system. 

So, while others watch a dancer, 
you ll make the great leap.And 
capture one with Maxxum. 


MINOLTA 





AUTOFOCUS SYSTEM 


ONLY FROM THE MIND 
OF MINOLTA 


Rais = 


SOME SEE A DANCER. 
WITH MAX XUM YOU'LL SEE A HEAVENLY BODY 


STREAKING THROUGH A FOOTLIT UNIVERSE. 
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Lights: 8 mg. “tar”, 0.7 mg. nicotine; 
Lights 100’s: 9 mg. “tar”, 0.8 mg. 
nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
: Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
| , tin Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 
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